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THE  KEBLEY 

INSTITUTE. '^^f"^*s..ii, 


THE    DINING    ROOM 

For  the  cure  Of  Drunkenness  and  all  Drug  Addic- 
tions. Most  thoroughly  equipped  Institute  In  the 
West.  Modern  and  up  to  date  In  every  respect. 
Ladles  visiting  the  Institute  for  treatment  are  assured 
their  wishes  regarding  privacy  and  seclusion  will  be 
observed. 

For  terms  and  literature  address 

THE  KEELEY  INSTITUTE, 

or  Lock  Box  480,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
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M'e  also  have  In  our  Dry  Goods  Department  a 

lovely  assortment  of  the  very  best 


DRESS    GOODS,     UNDERWEAR,     DOWN    QUILTS 


and  everything  else  In  the  dry  goods  line  to  bring 

pleasure  and  comfort  at  this  season.    It  will  pay 

you  to  Inspect  our  beautiful  stock,  which  is  com-  ^T 

plete  in  every  line.  ^^  ^^  _  _ 
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D[S[liET  SUiflY  SCHOOL  UNION  LMTS 


NUMBERS  I  TO  212, 
-BOUND  OR    LOOSE. 


SUBJECTS 

Bound  in 
Separate  Books. 


Old  Testament  Lessons, 

Life  of  Christ  Lessons, 

Book  of  Mormon  Lessons, 

Life  of  Prophet  Joseph  Smith  Lessons, 

Articles  of  Faith  Lessons. 


BIBLE  CHARTS    ^    ^ 


Number  Five  With  Instructor  $1.00. 
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JpiT'Please  refer  to  previous   notices   for   information  on  many  useful  Sunday 
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"Young  and  falsing 
Genavatlon." 


Isaac  Pitman's  Phonography  goes  on  its 
merits  everywhere.  With  the  Complete  In- 
structor (Gem)  home  students  become  first- 
class  Reporters  and  Stenographers  in  a  few 
months.  Other  systems,  which  are  antique 
and  obsolete,  parade  under  the  misleading 
word,  "modification" — proper  word,  mystifi- 
cation. 

The  Church  Reporter,  Elder  Arthur  Win- 
ter, writes  the  Isaac  Pitman  Phonography, 
and  recommends  it  to  students. 


James  D.  Stirling, 


Intemfttlonal  Certined 
Teacher  of  Shorthand. 
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Bell 


Don't  Ring  m  your  house 

You  have  neglecteo  to 
provide  your  family  with 
proper  protection  against 
many  dangers.  The 
present  house  rate  of  $1 
per  month  makes  such 
neglect 

"  Criminal    Negligence. 


You'll  Have  to  Hurry 

If  you  want  a  copy  of  the  Juvenile  In- 
structor for  the  PAST  YEAR. 

Bound  volumes,  $2.75,  postpaid.  776 
pages.  A  book  highly  illustrated,  printed 
on  heavy  bookjpaper. 

"Lives  of  Our  Leaders,"  worth  $500 
alone. 

"Interesting  Reminiscences,"  a  feature. 

"Editorial  Thoughts, ".valuable  infor- 
mation for  seekers  after  truth. 
■    "Topics  of  the  Times,"  recognized  as 
authority. 

13  MUSICAL  SELECTIONS. 

Miscellaneous  Matter  of  Deep  Interest. 
A  fine  Volume  to  Present  to  a  Friend. 
Postpaid,  $2.75,  in  Cloth. 
Postpaid,  $3  00,  in  Leather. 
Address: 

JUVEfllliE 
I|1STHI)CT0R, 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,    -    UTAH. 


UTAH  FUEL  CO. 


MINKIJS  AND  riiODUCKKS  l-S^W 

UTAH  60f\L  I  60KE. 

Also  I)i'ali>rs  In 

llNIHIlllCilE.  GHMCOflL  UNO  BIIICKSHIIH  COIll. 

Retail  Deiit : 

73    HAIN    ST. 

•PHONE     635.  PHONE  429. 

CITY    AGENT. 


Wholes.ile  dfflce: 

ROOM  401    DOOLY 
BLOCK. 
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you  OUGHT  TO  SEE!!    YOU  TRAVEL 


If  yoa  eannot,  ppobablyt 
uae  can    help    yoa    ujith^ 
OOP    seientifieally   fitted 
glasses- 

SGHHfllWjW,  O.D., 

BXPHI^T    HHFRHCTIOrllST. 

208-9  /^tlaj  BloqK. 


"DRING  that  fine  Kodak  Negative  you 
have  and    let   us  make  a  Platinum 
Enlargement  from  it. 

FRIES  BROS,, 


Take   the  road  that    affords    you  the  best 
service. 


13  J  Main  Street, 


Salt  Lake  City 
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Furnishes  the  most  convenient  local  service 
in  the  state, 

VO\JR     CHOICE     OF 

5  Fast  Daily  Trains  Between 
5alt  Lake  and  Ogden. 


City  Ticket  Office,  201  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake 
City,  Utah. 

D.  E.  BURLEY,  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 

D.  S.  SPENCE.i,  A-3'T  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 

T.  M.  SCHUMACHER,  aCTING  TRAFFIC  MGR. 
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OVER  A  THOUSAND  NEW  SUBSCRIBERS  IN  THE  PAST  FOUR  MONTHS    t 
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Attests  the  Growing  Popularity  of 

THE  SALT  LAKE  HERALD. 


DAILY 

$10.  a  Year. 
TWICE-A-WEEK 

$1.50  a  Year. 

If  you  read  The  Herald  once  you  will  keep  on 
reading  it  because  its  news  service  is  non-partisan 
clean,  comprehensive;  its  editorial  comment  is  bright, 
honest  and  impartial;  its  illustrations  are  the  best  in 
the  west  and  its  literary  features  are  contributed  by 
the  cleverest  writers  in  the  country.  More  than  this. 
The  Herald  is  printed  for  home  reading  and  is  edited 
to  that  end. 


Published  by  THE  HEl^flliD  CO. 

WILLIAM  IGLEHEART,  Manager. 
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I¥e  sell  that 

"GOOD  COAL" 

other  dealers  adverstise,  and  one  other, 
the  "KEMMERER."  that  they  do  not 
advertise. 

We  are  the  only  dealers  handling 

"KEMMERERr 


CITIZENS 
COAL  CO 

53  West  2nd  South  Stireet. 

—Tel.  49. 

flOTED  CITIES. 


CHICAGO     ^*  probably    the  most    widely 
known  city  in  the  United  States. 
Noted  for  its  push  and  enterprise  as  well  as  being 
the  Windy  City. 

MILWAUKEE    ^Iso    has    a    world-wide 
reputation  on  account  of 
the  quality  as  well  as  the  quantity  of  its  annual 
production  of  beer. 

C'T'  PAUL  While  possibly  not  so  generally 
well  known  as  the  two  former 
cities,  is  nevertheless  noted  in  many  ways,  and  is 
one  of  the  popular  Twin  Cities  of  the  Northwest. 
ATT  THREE  ^^^  famous  cities  and  their 
names  combined  form  the 
name  of  AMERICA'S  GREATEST  RAILWAY, 
famous  and  noted  the  world  over  for  its  SUPER- 
IOR MANAGEMENT,  ELEGANT  EQUIP- 
MENT, SPLENDID  SERVICE  and  general 
adoption  ot  all  the  latest  SAFETY  APPLIANCES 
for  the  comfort  and  safety  of  its  patrons. 

Its  ELECTRIC  LIGHTED  TRAINS  are  noted 
the  world  over. 

It  is  the  SHORT  LINE  between  OMAHA  and 
CHICAGO,  and  like  superior  articles  of  merchan- 
dise is,  ONCE  TRIED,  ALWAYS  USED. 

Try  it  the  next  time  you  go  east. 

Ij."Ij.  downing,  Commercial  Agent. 

Chicago,  Milwaukee  &  St.  Paul  Railway, 

Salt  Ijake  City. 


There  are  good 

PIANOS 

but  while  you  are  buying,  why  not  buy  the  best 
money  and  skill  can  produce. 

THE  EriERSON 

has  stood  the  test  for  fifty-one  (51)  years,  and 
stands  today  the  leading  Piano  of  America. 
When  you  buy  an  organ  be  sure  it  is  a 

NEWHAN. 

Write  for  prices  and  terms  to  State  Agents. 


The  tireless,  rest- 
less sleepless.  Furni- 
ture, Music  Store  and 
Croclfery  house  of 
Utah. 

TAYLOR  BROS.  60. 

P.ROVO  CITY. 

Bt^HNCfl   HOUSH, 
HUt^BKA.    UTHH. 

ItET  THEtlE  BE  MGJlTI 

Don't  use  coal  oil  wben  you  can 
get  a  far  better  and  safer  light 
for  less  money. 

flCETVkEHE  GAS 

Is  surpassed  only  by  daylight  In  qnalltj 
cheapness,  safety  and  reliability. 

All  the  lights  in  a  building  are  operated  from  one 
apparatus,  hence  Its  convenience. 

PLANTS  WILL  BE  PUT  IN  ON  TRIAL 


Over  one  hundred  plants  In 
successful  operation  In  the  State. 


Here  are  some  of  them,  others  will 

be  named  mi 

request : 

Farmer's  Ward  Meeting  Hoase 

83  Lights 

Mill  Creek  Meeting  House    ■ 

•  IB  Lights 

Elverton  Commercial  Company 

60  Lights 

Bountiful  Opera  Ilouse 

■  45  Lights 

(}eo.  F.  Beckstead,  Elverton    ■ 

23  Lights 

J.  E.  Allen,  Draper 

•  20  Lights 

iaron  Garslde,  Gale 

16  Lights 

Generators  Manufactured 
and  Installed  hy  J^  J^  J^ 


CHA5.  P.  MAD5EN, 

FBCTO^Y  Heap  136  ]OalD  St.,  Salt  LaHe  City. 


ZION'S  SAVINGS  BANK  &  TRUST  GO. 


Save  Your  Monejf, 
and  When  you  get 
a  Dollar 


DEPOSIT 
IT    WITH 

Zion's 
Savings 
Bank    & 
Trust  Co. 


We  pay   4  per 

cent.  Interest  on 
SavlDK  DepoBita 
III  unv  aiuoiint, 
from  $1.  to  .$5,000. 
Larger  amountB 
only  taken  under 
Bpecial  arrant^e- 
menta  with  tlie 
President  or 
Cashier.  Write 
for  any  Informa- 
tion desired. 


^       JOSEPH  F.  SKITH, 

President. 

GEORBE  1  CAimOl, 

Cashier. 


Watches.      Friendship  Hearts.      Baby  Rings 

DiaBiond  Rings.       Lockets.       Clocks. 

Ladies'  Chains. 

WEDDINB  RINBS  A  SPECIALTY. 

HENRY  REISER, 

/<o.  12  E.  First  Sonth.        SAIiT  LAKE  CITY 


SALT  LAKE  MATTRESS  AND 
MANUFACTURING  CO.; 

MANnFACTCRERS   OF 

Woven   Wire    Mattresses,    Wire    Cots,    Couches, 

llalr,  Moss,  Cotton  Top, 
and  all  Kinds  of  Mattresses. 

UPHOLSTERING  AND  REPAIRING. 

l53-r57  W.  South  Temple  St.      Phone  0592 


1^.   K-   THOIVIflS  Df^Y  GOODS  CO. 

ey-es-yi  IWain  street. 

/I  GREA  T  CLEARANCE  SALE 


Flannelette  Wrappers  and  Onting  Flannel  Nightgowns,  Children's  and 
Misses  Presses.  Flannel  Waists,  Knit  Underwear  and  Shoes  to  Close 
Entire  Stocks. 

25  PER  CENT  OFF  ON  ALL  FURS. 
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TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 


THE     BRIGHAM     YOUNG     ACADEMY     EX- 
PLORING  EXPEDITION. 


THE   following  interesting  items 
regarding   the    later   travels  of 
^s^'    the  expedition  and  the  reasons 
^^^^  for   its  return   are   culled  from 
the  report  of  President  Benjamin  Cluff, 
Jun.,  to  the  First  Presidency: 

Honda,  Columbia. 
After  a  hard  trip  of  about  six  weeks, 
Brother  Kienke  and  I  reached  Panama 
from  San  Jose  de  Costa  Rica,  Septem- 
ber 13th  in  safety.  For  the  first  two 
days  we  descended  the  mountains. 
There  was  nothing  but  an  Indian  foot- 
path to  mark  our  way,  and  often  this 
was  very  dim,  but  luckily  we  had  se- 
cured as  guide,  a  Boruca  Indian  who 
was  returning  home,  who  knew  the  way 
perfectly,  and  therefore,  we  exper- 
ienced but  little  difficulty.  But  the 
steepness  of  the  descent,  the  bogs  and 
mud  holes,  and  the  rivers  we  had  to 
swim  or  raft  over  no  one  could  avoid. 
Often  our  animals  were  in  great  danger 
of  losing  life  or  limb,  but  they  were 
preserved,  and  on  the  evening  of  the 
second  day  we  camped  on  the  level 
lands  of  the  coast. 

For    three    days    we    followed    quite 
closely  the  coast  line,  sometimes  travel- 


ing along  on  the  sandy  beach  until  we 
reached  the  mouth  of  the  Rio  Grande 
de  Terraba,  where  we  turned  and  fol- 
lowed this  river  up  for  four  days,  when 
we  reached  the  village  of  the  Boruca 
Indians. 

From  the  first  day  to  the  last  we  were 
in  an  almost  endless  forest,  except  as 
we  traveled  along  the  seashore,  a  forest 
in  which  choice  woods,  such  as  cedar 
and  mahogany,  abound. 

The  valley  of  the  Rio  Grande,  about 
thirty  miles  long  and  twenty  wide,  is 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  and  fertile 
we  have  seen.  It  is  covered  with  virgin 
forests  containing  trees  of  immense  size, 
and  but  for  the  little  village  of  Coronado, 
near  the  mouth  of  the  river,  is  uninhab- 
ited. Wild  hog,  called  chaucho  and  a 
turkey,     called    pavon 


wild 


specie     of 
abound. 

The  Boruca  Indians  were  very 
friendly,  and  did  all  they  could  to  make 
our  stay  pleasant.  We  camped  in  the 
city  hall,  and  the  Alcalde  took  it  upon 
himself  to  supply  us  with  food.  They 
are  all  Catholics  in  faith,  and  apparently 
are  earnest  and  devout. 

Near  them,  about  a  half  day's  walk 
away,  is  another  tribe,  called  Terrabas, 
also   mild  and  peaceful.     Though  these 
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tribes  are  so  near,  they  speak  different 
lanmiatios,  do  not  ininsile  tof^etiier  much, 
and  never  inter-iiiarry.  The  Terrabas 
are  also  coinerted  to  the  Catholic  faith; 
and  lii<e  the  others  are  devoted  to  their 
reUfjion. 

One  day  from  Horiica  we  crossed  the 
Rio  Grande  and  were  jjone  again  in  the 
forest,  which  we  followed  for  four  days. 
Ail  alouf,'^  we  had  been  warned  that  the 
river  Chiric|ui  Viejo  would  be  danfjerous 
to  cross,  and  as  we  neared  it,  and  met 
people  that  had  crossed  it,  these  warn- 
ings became  more  earnest,  until  within 
a  da3'  and  a  half  of  the  ford  we  camped 
with  a  crowd  of  Colombians  calling 
themselves  Libcras,  who  told  us  posi- 
tivelj'  that  we  could  not  cross,  and  by 
way  of  argument  stated  that  recently 
two  men  had  lost  their  lives  in  attempt- 
ing to  cross  on  a  raft.  As  we  could  not 
get  around  the  river,  and  as  it  was 
necessary  that  we  go  on,  we  laid  the 
matter  before  the  Lord  in  earnest  fast- 
ing and  prayer.  While  we  were  in 
prayer  I  received  the  assurance  as 
plainly  as  though  a  voice  spoke  to  me 
that  we  would  cross  in  safetj'  and  not 
even  get  wet.  With  this  testimony  we 
went  on,  and  to  our  joy  found  the  river 
so  low  that  we  crossed  with  ease.  A 
half  hour  afterwards,  however,  a  heavy 
rain  burst  upon  us  that  in  a  short  time 
would  make  the  river  impassible  for 
days. 

We  were  now  in  Colombia.  Another 
day  of  forest  and  we  were  in  the  plains 
of  David,  where  the  bright  sunshine 
almost  dazzled  us,  contrasting  so  greatly 
with  the  shade  of  the  forests. 

At  Aguadulce,  we  entered  the  terri- 
tory of  the  Liberal  or  Rebel  party.  We 
had  been  warned  not  to  go,  but  being 
armed  with  passports  and  a  guide  we 
determined  to  risk  a  trial.  The  treat- 
ment afforded  us  was  the  best  the  sol- 
diers could   give.     The   best   they   had 


was  ours,  and  every  day  a  guide  wa.s^ 
dispatched  to  take  us  to  the  next  en- 
campment. We  stayed  two  nights  with 
the  head  general,  Victoriano  Lorenzo, 
a  full  blooded  Indian,  and  received  from 
him  and  his  aids  every  consideration. 
\  few  days  from  the  General's  camp, 
however,  where  we  had  reached  the 
main  road,  where  the  telegraph  poles 
easily  marked  the  way  when  the  path 
was  dim,  we  attempted  to  go  without 
a  guide.  At  our  noon  camp,  being  mis- 
taken for  go\ernment  officers,  we  were 
fired  upon  b}-  the  Liberals.  I  stepped 
out  from  under  the  tree  where  we  had 
camped  and  swung  my  hat,  shouting  at 
the  same  time  that  we  were  friends, 
strangers,  Americans,  etc.,  but  this  only 
seemed  to  increase  the  fire.  Retiring 
to  the  back  of  the  woods  in  a  place  of 
safety,  we  had  a  few  words  of  praj^er  in 
which  we  asked  the  Lord  to  preserve  us 
and  our  animals.  I  then  fi.xed  a  white 
flag  which  I  carried  out.  This  was  fired 
at  twice,  making  in  all,  according  to  the 
soldiers'  report  twenty-two  shots,  but 
neither  our  animals  nor  ourselves  were- 
touched,  though  the  soldiers  were  not 
more  than  three  hundred  yards  away. 
B\'  our  request  they  took  us  to  their 
encampment  where  the  captain  received 
us  well,  furnishing  us  accommodations 
for  the  night  and  a  guide  next  day  to- 
take  us  to  the  ne.xt  settlement. 

At  Panama,  while  at  the  American 
consul's  we  met  Captain  Peery  of  the 
battleship  lozca,  who  desired  me  to  give 
all  the  information  I  could  regarding  the 
Liberals,  as,  said  he,  "That  information 
may  be  of  great  worth  to  the  United 
States."  It  was  cabled  to  the  war 
department. 

\\'e  were  much  disappointed  at  Colon 
on  learning  that  it  would  be  impossible 
for  us  to  go  further  along  the  Isthmus  on 
mule-back,  not  because  of  the  country, 
but  because  of  a  tribe  of  Indians  called 
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the  San  Bias.  They  permit  no  foreigner 
to  sleep  on  their  shore.  All  who  trade 
with  them  must  go  to  their  boats  to 
sleep.  They  are  determined  to  keep 
foreign  blood  from  among  them.  Up  to 
the  present  they  have  kept  their  blood 
pure  from  any  mixture. 

Sometime  ago  a  party  of  surveyors 
were  ordered  to  run  some  lines,  and  in 
their  work  they  needed  to  cross  a  part 
of  the  San  Bias  countrj'.  The  Indians 
would  not  permit  the  men  to  land,  and 
a  gun  boat,  the  Machias  had  to  go  down 
and  with  a  show  of  arms  intimidate  the 
Indians.  But  even  then,  it  was  agreed 
that  the  men  of  the  surveying  party 
would  not  come  into  the  villages, 

I  saw  the  officers  of  the  Macliias,  and 
learned  from  them  the  difficulty  they 
had  had.  I  also  saw  one  of  the  Indians 
who  spoke  English.  He  advised  me 
not  to  attempt  the  trip  now  as  there  was 
too  much  war,  and  intimated  that  in  time 
of  peace  we  might  possibly  travel 
through  his  country  unmolested,  but  not 
now. 

We  sold  our  mules,  therefore,  and 
took  boat  from  Colon  to  Puerto  Col- 
ombia, thence  rail  a  short  distance  to 
the  mouth  of  the  Magdalena,  where  we 
took  river  steamer  to  this  place,  stop- 
ping two  weeks,  however,  on  the  way  to 
make  some  explorations. 

In  the  meantime  the  revolution  had 
grown  in  proportions,  until  when  we 
arrived  here  we  found  our  way  blocked 
for  further  travel  up  the  river.  But 
every  thing  connected  with  the  country 
goes  to  show  that  we  are  nearing  that 
most  interesting  part  of  our  journey, 
the  neighborhood  of  the  city  of  Zara- 
hemla.  We  are  certain  the  city  was 
not  north  of  Honda,  and  it  cannot  have 
been  far  south.  Not  willing  to  be 
thwarted  in  our  purpose,  we  remained 
two  weeks  here  hoping  that  in  some 
way  the  country  above  us  would  clear. 


But  matters  became  worse,  so  we  de- 
cided to  go  to  Bogota,  thence  around 
to  Neiva,  and  from  there  on  to  Quito, 
leaving  the  Tolima  valley  for  some 
subsequent  trip.  At  Bogota  we  met 
the  American  minister,  Mr.  Hart,  and 
other  distinguished  men,  and  without 
exception  all  advised  us  not  to  attempt 
the  trip  to  Neiva,  nor  in  fact  to  travel  at 
all  during  these  troublesome  times.  We 
were  assured  that  our  animals  would  be 
stolen,  and  probably  we  would  be  killed. 
The  minister  himself  had  had  a  narrow 
escape,  having  been  shot  at  twice  by  a 
drunken  soldier.  Also,  he  had  lost  sev- 
eral animals  by  theft.  The  Colombian 
minister  of  war  advised  that  we  do  not 
travel  now,  stating  that  his  government 
could  not  furnish  us  the  necessary 
protection. 

After  making  the  matter  a  subject  of 
earnest  prayer,  we  decided  that  it  would 
be  wisdom  not  to  rush  unnecessarily  into 
danger,  but  to  take  a  furlough  of  a  year, 
or  until  peace  is  restored,  when  we  can 
travel  and  explore  with  safety. 

We  shall  be  home,  therefore,  some- 
where about  the  first  of  February,  if  all 
is  well. 


INFATUATIONS. 

The  word  infatuation  is  usually  in- 
tended to  express  an  excessive  love;  and 
excesses  in  love  are  like  excesses  in 
every  other  attribute  of  man,  often 
sources  of  disappointment  and  wrong- 
doing. The  most  satisfactory  living  and 
the  most  satisfactory  relations  with  our 
fellow-men  are  those  founded  upon  mod- 
eration and  prudence. 

What  unhappy  consequences  are  daily 
manifest  in  immoderate  and  excessive 
exhibitions  of  attributes  which  when 
wisely  exercised  promote  our  happiness 
and  well-being.  Infatuations  like  all 
other  excessive  or  intoxicating  states  of 
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the  human  mind  cannot  in  the  nature  of 
tliintrs  be  lasting,  and  wlien  a  reaction 
takes  place  from  a  condition  of  infatua- 
tion our  saihicss  and  disappointment  be- 
come as  oppressive  as  our  love  was 
intoxicatin},'  and  delifihtful.  These  ex- 
tremely unecpial  conditicMis  of  life,  these 
ups  and  downs,  these  ecstasies  of  delifiht 
and  sobering  processes  are  so  at  variance 
with  one  another  that  they  often  make 
the  life  which  possesses  them  a  rufjsed 
and  unhappy  one.  Either  in  courtship 
or  marriage  exhibitions  of  infatuation  as 
a  rule  prove  disappointing  both  to  them 
that  give  as  well  as  them  that  receive. 
An  instance  of  the  unhappy  consequenc- 
es of  infatuation  is  frequently  seen  in 
the  fact  that  it  is  not  mutual.  Then  it 
is  that  the  excess  of  the  one  becomes 
the  surfeit  and  the  annoyance  of  the 
other.  '  The  young  in  courtship  and  the 
elders  in  marriage  may  reasonably  feel 
alarmed  in  the  presence  of  these  exces- 
sive manifestations  of  love  by  one  for 
another.  All  through  life  wisdom  im- 
poses upon  us  the  duty  of  self-control, 
and  it  is  neither  commendable  nor  wise 
to  declare  or  admit  our  infatuation.  If 
we  feel  its  presence  we  should  be  warned, 
for  it  leads  to  depression  and  sadness  as 
well  as  to  intoxication  and  delight.  Be- 
sides there  is  an  element  of  greater  dan- 
ger in  infatuation  when  a  reaction  sets 
in;  for  it  not  infrequently  happens  that 
the  one  may  be  as  extreme  as  the  other, 
and  our  excessive  love,  we  then  find 
turned  to  disgust,  first  perhaps  to  a  dis- 
gust for  ourselves  and  then  to  a  disgust 
for  its  recipient. 

What  a  pitiable  thing  it  is  to  see  one 
so  lost  to  self-control  in  the  exercise  of 
the  affections,  that  one  of  the  most 
heavenly  attributes,  intended  to  sub- 
serve the  highest  interests  of  life,  be- 
comes an  oppressive  and  misguiding  mas- 
ter. Again;  infatuation  often  leads  to 
partiality  and  injustice  in  those  relation- 


ships of  life  which  demand  'Vjual 
rights  to  all  and  special  priviletjes  to 
none." 

MYTHS  AND  FAIRY  TALES. 

In  many  of  our  kindergarten  and  pri- 
mary classes,  the  teachers  think  it  nec- 
essary to  resort  to  fables,  myths,  fairy 
stories,  etc.,  to  make  the  lesson  enter- 
taining to  the  little  folks.  While  in 
man}'  cases,  these  lessons  may  convey 
great  and  important  truths,  it  appears  to 
the  writer  that  there  is  a  very  grave 
danger  that  the  real  truth  may  be  hid- 
den under  the  superfluity  of  adornment 
with  which  it  has  been  surrounded,  and 
often  he  is  sure,  the  "naked  truth" 
would  be  far  more  simple  and  beautiful. 
W^hen  these  means  are  used  to  convey 
truth  to  the  child's  mind  there  is  a  con- 
stant danger  of  a  misinterpretation  and 
erroneous  conclusions  and  application, 
and  only  a  skillful  teacher  can  use  them 
often  with  safet\'. 

There  is  something  so  plain  and  simple 
and  forceful  in  truth,  that  it  is  very  at- 
tractive to  the  child  without  its  mind 
being  over  stimulated  with  gnomes,  elfs, 
fairies  or  goblins  of  any  kind;  and  often 
these  myths  and  supernatural  features 
form  the  basis  of  the  most  painful  and 
most  lasting  superstitions. 

One  or  two  instances  to  illustrate  the 
bad  effect  of  this  unwise,  unnecessary, 
and  unnatural  stimulant  to  mind  activ- 
ity in  children  may  serve  to  illustrate  the 
error  the  writer  wishes  to  make  plain. 

About  two  years  ago  he  was  pruning 
his  orchard  of  3'oung  trees  accompanied 
by  his  little  daughter  aged  six  years. 
The  little  girl  watched  her  father  for 
some  time  snipping  off  twig  after  twig 
with  his  pruning  shears,  when  she  finally 
asked  with  evident  concern, 

"Pa,  wh\' do  you  cut  those  limbs  off 
the  poor  trees.'" 
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"So  that  the  trees  will  grow  big  in  a 
nice  shape,"  was  the  reply. 

The  child  still  looked  much  concerned 
and  after  a  pause,  remarked  in  almost  a 
chiding  tone,  "Pa,  you  ought  not  to  do 
that;  it  hurts  the  tree  to  cut  off  its  limbs 
as  much  as  it  would  hurt  you  to  cut  off 
your  fingers." 

"Who  told  you  that.''"asked  the  father, 
anxious  to  know  whence  the  child  got 
such  an  erroneous  impression. 

"My  teacher  did,"  she  replied, with  as- 
surance that  she  was  backed  by  proper 
authority. 

"You  must  have  misunderstood 
your  teacher,  mj' daughter, "  the  father 
answered.  "It  hurts  the  tree  about  as 
much  as  it  does  to  trim  your  nails  or 
your  hair." 

This  explanation,  designed  to  correct 
an  error  without  destroying  the  child's 
confidence  in  her  teacher,seemed  to  quiet 
the  sympathies  of  the  little  girl  for  the 
trees,  but  it  did  not  efface  that  error,  and 
only  years  of  experience  can  do  this,  for 
only  a  few  days  ago,  after  the  lapse  of 
about  two  years  the  father  asked  one 
evening: 

"Norma,  do  you  think  it  hurts  a  tree 
to  trim  off  one  of  its  branches.''" 

"Yes,  it  does,"  she  emphatically  re- 
plied. 

"What  makes  you  think  so.'"  he  asked. 

"Because  it  does,"  she  replied. 


"Did  your  teacher  tell  you  it  does.-*" 

"No,  sir." 

It  had  evidentl}'  been  so  long  since 
the  child  imbibed  that  error  from  the 
teacher  that  she  had  forgotten  whence 
she  got  it;  but  the  impression  was  so 
strong  that  the  father's  denial  had  not 
effaced  it  as  he  had  hoped,  for  it  was 
evident  to  him  that  his  child  thought 
him  very  cruel  in  cutting  the  unneces- 
sary branches  off  his  trees. 

It  must  be  evident  to  ever}'  thinking 
mind  that  in  personifying  trees  and  plants, 
and  endowing  inanimate  objects  with 
human  feelings  and  attributes,  a  struc- 
ture is  being  erected  in  the  child's  mind 
which  eventually  will.have  to  be  destroy- 
ed and  much  valuable  time  is  thus  lost,  if 
no  greater  harm  results. 

If  a  mj'th,  fable,  allegory  or  personifi- 
cation be  used  for  literary  effect  or  illus- 
tration, be  sure  that  its  real,  truthful  re- 
lations and  application  are  made  clear, 
and  that  no  erroneous  impressions  are 
left  to  imbed  themselves  so  deeply  in 
the  child's  mind. 

Man}'  text-books  on  nature  study  and 
other  branches  taught  to  little  folks  in 
our  schools  contain  these  errors,  and 
while  fables,  myths  and  figures  of  speech 
have  a  proper  place  and  use,  the  teach- 
ers who  use  them  should  also  use  dis- 
cretion and  care. 


PICKET  GUARD 


1^    O  you  know  what  a  picket  guard 

'-^  I    is.''     I'll   tell   you    what  a    picket 

^^*l  guard  is,  and  how  I  found  out. 

It  occurred  when  I  was  a  small  boy, 

but    not   so    young   as    small;  that  is,    I 


was  small  for  my  age,  which  was  fifteen, 
and  it  took  place  in  Adam-ontii-Ahman 
at  the  time  that  the  mob  were  driving  the 
brethren  into  the  town.  I  say  town,  but 
it  was  not  much  like   a  town,   or  \illage 
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such  as  we  now  liave.  There  was  not  a 
house  but  what  was  made  of  logs,  either 
hewn  or  rt)und,  and  the  houses  were 
scattered  through  the  woods  and  on  the 
hills  for  about  half  a  mile.  The  town 
was  in  the  timber  and  on  the  low  hills 
bordering  on  the  Grand  River  bottom- 
land. 

It  was  rumored  that  the  mob  were 
gathering  in  pretty  good  force  about 
Millport,  and  on  a  certain  day  word 
came  that  they  were  calculating  to  make 
a  raid  on  our  town  that  night. 

Nearly  every  man  and  boy,  large 
enough  to  carry  a  gun,  were  made  use  of 
to  defend  the  place;  and  there  were 
scouting  parties  of  Ijhe  brethren  out  near- 
\y  every  day,  and  guards  every  night 
through  the  town;  and  as  a  matter-of- 
course  guard-quarters. 

Men  that  stand  guard  during  the 
nights  are  required  to  be  on  watch  from 
six  or  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening  until 
one  o'clock  in  the  night;  and  in  order 
to  make  it  convenient  for  the  captain  of 
the  guard  to  relieve  the  first  watch, 
there  must  be  a  place  for  the  second 
watch  to  sleep  together.  At  that  time 
they  slept  at  Lyman  Wight's  house, 
which  was  guard-quarters. 

In  order  to  be  strictly  safe,  there  had 
to  be  a  picket  guard  that  night.  I  was 
just  about  the  size  of  an  eleven  j^ear  old 
boy,  but  as  I  was  well  known  to  be  a 
good  shot  with  a  rifle  it  was  thought  ad- 
visable to  put  the  boy  on  picket.  I  had 
a  rifle  and  vvas  much  of  the  time  in  the 
woods  hunting  squirrels,  wild  turkeys 
and  wild  hogs.  The  men  in  charge  of 
home  protection,  decided  to  put  me  on 
picket  down  in  the  prairie  between  one- 
fourth  and  one-half  a  mile  from  the 
nearest  house,  which  was  the  guard 
quarters.  So  the  captain  of  the  guard 
went  with  me  to  the  place  and  gave  me 
my  instructions.  Thej'  were  for  me  to 
walk  continually  from  the   place  where 


the  brusti  and  prairie  joined  to  a  little 
bush  about  one  hundred  yards  out  in  the 
prairie,  and  back  to  the  woods,  or  little 
narrow  strip  of  hazel  brush  along  the 
edge  of  the  timber. 

If  I  should  see  a  man  or  company  of 
men  apiiroaching  it  was  my  duty  to  call 
loudly,  "Who  comes  there.'"  If  no  an- 
swer was  given  I  was  to  make  the  same 
call  again  twice,  and  if  no  answer  was 
given  "shoot  to  kill,"  and  then  take  care 
of  myself  the  best  I  could,  so  as  to  get 
to  guard-quarters  if  p'ossible  and  raise 
the  men  there  and  they  would  raise  the 
town.  If  the  person  or  persons  called, 
should  answer,  I  was  to  tell  them  to  halt, 
and  if  they  did  not  halt  to  shoot  at  them 
after  giving  the  order  a  third  time.  If 
they  should  answer  "A  friend"  when  I 
challenged,  or  called  to  them,  then  I 
was  to  say  "Advance  and  give  the  coun- 
tersign." This  countersign  was  given 
me  in  a  whisper  by  the  captain,  and  was 
a  certain  word  known  to  all  the  guard 
that  night. 

If  the  person  did  not  give  the  right 
word  I  was  to  march  him  to  the  guard 
quarters,  where  he  would  be  held  until 
morning. 

When  I  had  received  my  instructions 
the  captain  returned  to  quarters  and  I 
commenced  walking  my  beat,  and  watch- 
ing and  listening  for  an  enemj- — and  I 
fully  e.xpected  to  see  one.  Time  passed 
slowly  but  I  kept  my  march  back  and 
forth,  not  stopping,  except  to  listen. 
About  midnight  I  got  pretty  tired  and 
began  to  wish  the  enemy  would  come, 
so  I  could  shoot  and  then  see  how  fast  I 
could  run. 

I  thought  over  and  over  what  I  would 
do.  If  it  should  be  a  foot-man,  or  men, 
I'd  throw  my  gun  in  the  brush  after 
shooting,  and  beat  them  running,  sure;  if 
horsemen  I'd  shoot  and  run  as  hard  as 
possible  and  dodge  into  the  brush  if 
liable  to  be   overtaken,  then  lie   down 
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and  keep  still.  I  felt  sure  my  shot  would 
be  heard  at  guard-quarters  and  the  guard 
would  be  up  in  arms. 

As  I  turned  to  walk  back,  at  the  brush 
end  of  mj'  walk  I  thought  I  heard  the 
crack  of  a  brush  in  breaking.  I  listened 
a  little  while  and  started  back  again,  and 
again  heard  it  quite  plainly.  I  stood 
still  listening  to  my  own  heart  beat  quite 
a  while,  and  then  I  heard,  and  knew  it 
was  some  one  moving  in  the  brush,  not 
more  than  about  six  rods  off  in  the  dark 
shade  of  the  high  trees.  I  gave  the  call 
quite  loud  and  distinct,  "Who  comes 
there.'"  three  times. 

By  this  time  my  heart  had  stopped 
beating  entirely,  and  I  had  mj^  gun  up 
at  "take  aim"  position,  but  all  was  still 
as  death  again  and  remained  so  a  long 
time.  I  became  weary  of  suspense  and 
resumed  mj'  measured  step,  tramp, 
tramp,  tramp,  the  whole  length  of  my 
beat  once  or  twice,  when  I  was  startled 
with  the  positive  approach  of  some  one 
in  the  brush  at  the  same  place,  only 
nearer  to  the  road.  I  called  three  times 
without  much  interval  between  the  calls, 
as  I  was  getting  anxious  to  end  that  sus- 
pense. Then  I  called  loudly,  "Advance 
and  give  the  countersign,  or  I'll  shoot 
anyhow!"  Just  then  I  saw  a  white  spot 
rise  in  the  brush,  just  as  high  and  as 
large  as  a  man's  white  shirt  front.  I 
thought  to  myself,  that  is  a  good  mark, 
raised  my  gun  and  tried  to  get  a  sure 
aim,  but  as  the  light  of  the  stars  shone 
dimly  in  the  thick  darkness  of  the  trees 
I  lowered  my  gun  to  get  a  clear  view  of 
the  gun  barrel,  and  then  kept  close 
watch  of  the  barrel  while  it  came  up  to  a 
level.  The  trial  was  not  satisfactory, 
and  I  resolved  to  get  a  sure  aim  b}'  try- 
ing it  once  more.  Just  then  an  old  cow 
turned  her  side  to  me  and  walked  off  into 
the  prairie. 

I  stood  amazed  and  full  of  thought 
listening  to  my  heart  beat  louder  than 


ever,  with  joy  that  I  did  not  shoot  some 
poor  fellow's  cow.  What  a  loss  it  would 
have  been! 

I  believe  I  would  have  felt  less  grief 
had  I  shot  a  mobber,  than  I  would  have 
felt  shame  had  I  shot  a  cow,  for  if  I  had 
shot  the  cow  "the  laugh"  would  have 
been  on  me  for  ever,  but  had  I  shot  a 
man,  I  would  have  done  a  creditable  act 
in  defense  of  my  brethren  and  in  per- 
forming my  duty.  That  was  my  first 
picket  guard. 

I  never  told  any  one  in  Diahman  of 
my  little  adventure. 

After  the  episode  of  the  cow  was  end- 
ed, I  felt  less  fear  of  a  night  attack  from 
the  mob  and  resumed  my  walk,  but  with 
a  sort  of  calm  assurance  of  safety, 
after  such  a  severe  strain  upon  my  mind. 
I  began  to  look  for  the  approach  of 
somebody  from  the  end  of  my  walk  next 
to  the  woods,  "the  relief  guard."  Grad- 
ually my  beat  grew  shorter  on  the 
prairie  end  and  I  lingered  a  little  on  the 
,  turn  at  the  wood  end. 

I  knew  a  little  about  the  time  of  night 
by  the  Dipper  (stars)  and  was  pretty 
sure  it  was  near  one  o'clock  and  time  I 
was  relieved. 

So  gradually  my  beat  grew  shorter 
and  I  was  longer  in  turning  back  from 
the  dark  shade  of  the  trees. 

At  last  I  thought  I  heard  footsteps  out 
in  the  timber — I  listened  more  carefully 
and  was  sure  I  did — and  just  then  the 
idea  struck  me  to  step  aside  into  the 
hazel  brush  close  to  the  road,  where  I 
stood  when  two  men  came  close  to  me 
and  spoke  in  very  low  undertones  as 
the}'  approached. 

The  click  of  my  gun  lock  was  heard 
in  the  still  night  air  only  a  second  before 
the  challenge  came,  of,  "Who  comes 
there.''" 

The  answer  came  in  "double  quick" 
time,      "A  friend." 

"Advance  and  give  the  countersign," 
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came  fmiu  tlic  little  man  on  picket 
tiuard;  who  was  obeyed  promptly  and 
then  received  the  order  from  the  cap- 
tain, "fall  in"  and  "forward." 


I    was  then  taken    to  guard  quarters 
and  afterwards  allowed  to  go  home   to 

sleep,  close  by. 

Oliver  /'>.  I lidttington. 


SOME  OF  OUR  COMPOSERS. 

HANS  HENRY  PETERSEN. 


'TT*   HE    subject    of   this    sketch    was 

•*•    I    born  in  Denmark,  December  25, 

SsSebI   1835,  and,  although   working  for 

farmers  from   eight    years  old   until   he 

was  seventeen,  he  nevertheless  received 

a  good  common  school  education. 

Brother  Petersen  embraced  the  Gos- 
pel and  was  baptized  on  the  19th  of 
June,  1853.  In  the  spring  of  1857  he 
commenced  his  missionary  labors  by 
distributing  tracts,  some  four  months 
after  which  he  was  appointed  president 
of  a  small  branch  of  Saints.  In  the 
spring  of  1858  he  was  appointed  presi- 
dent of  an  extended  district  containing 
three  branches;  was  again  removed  in 
1859  by  being  sent  to  take  charge  of  the 
Copenhagen  branch,  which  position  he 
held  until  1862,  when  he  emigrated  to 
Utah.  It  was  while  holding  this  last 
named  position  that  he  became  interest- 
ed in  vocal  music,  and  previous  to  his 
emigration  he  had  charge  of  the  Copen- 
hagen Latter-day  Saints  choir. 

Whatsoever  is  worth  knowing  at  all  is 
worth  knowing  well,  was  the  motto  of 
Brother  Petersen,  hence  he  endeavored 
to  acquire  as  much  knowledge  of  the 
musical  art,  b}'  private  lessons  from  pro- 
fessors and  self  study,  as  possible,  before 
leaving  for  Utah.     He  arrived  in   Octo- 


ber, 1862.  In  1863  he  organized  the 
first  Scandinavian  choir  in  Salt  Lake 
City. 

He  left   the  city    for    Manti   in    1864, 


Elder  h.  h.  Petersen. 

where  he  also  organized  a  Scandinavian 
choir,  the  first  of  the  kind  in  that  city. 
The  Indian   war,  however,  tired   him  of 
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Sanpete  and  induced  him,  with  his  fam- 
ily, consisting  of  his  wife  and  two  chil- 
dren, to  move  to  Hyrum  where  he  land- 
ed during  the  winter  of  1868,  and  where 
he  still  resides. 

In  1869  he  organized  the  first  ward 
choir  that  Hyrum  ever  had,  and  has 
been  the  leader  of  the  same  until  De- 
cember, 1901,  when  said  choir  was  sus- 
tained as  the  stake  choir  of  the  newly 
organized  H3Tum  stake  and  he  the  stake 
chorister.  Since  1876  Brother  Petersen 
has  held  the  position  of  Sunday  School 
chorister  in  the  ward,  a  position  which 
he  honors  with  zealous  faithfulness  and 
ability. 

Being  very  studious  he  has,  mostly  by 
self  study,  developed  his   talents  so  far 


that  he  has  composed  tunes  for  twenty- 
eight  hymns  and  Sunday  School  songs 
and  composed  words  for  ten  of  the  same. 
He  has  also  composed  six  anthems,  the 
last  of  which  he  calls  his  best  production 
It  is  entitled,  "Beautiful  are  thy 
Towers."  This  last  named  composition 
as  well  as  a  number  of  the  others  have 
been  published  by  the  Echo  Music  Co., 
Lafayette,  Indiana.  Every  piece  that 
he  has  sent  them  has  been  inserted  in 
their  book  publication,  and  the  same 
company  has  remunerated  Brother 
Petersen  very  liberally. 

The  pieces  not  sent  to  them  have  ap- 
peared in  the  Juvenile  Instructor  off 
and  on,  the  first  one  in  volume  twentj'- 
one.  C.  C.  S/iazo. 


SOME  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS  IN  NEW  ZEALAND. 


"XAT  HEN  we  think  of   Sunday  we  of- 
ten    do    so    as  a  day  when  we, 

&*^l  with  blackened  boots  and  a  new 
suit  of  clothes,  march  off  to  our  place  of 
meeting  and  find  a  warm  house,  a  clean 
floor,  easy  benches  and  everything  ar- 
ranged in  order.  These  conditions  are 
very  proper,  but  how  differently  have 
things  been  with  the  Maori! 

The  first  Sunday  School  in  the  Bay  of 
Islands  Conference  was  organized  at  Te 
Horo,  March  29,  1891.  The  organiza- 
tion was  as  follows:  superintendent, 
secretary  and  one  teacher,  with  an  en- 
rollment of  twenty-four.  Another  one 
was  organized  at  Kaikohe,  November 
22,  1896,  with  the  same  officers  and  an 
enrollment  of  twenty. 

While  these  schools,  which  are  situ- 
ated inland   in  an   out   of   the    way    dis- 


trict, were  in  their  vouth,  the  children 
were  not  always  provided  with  good 
clothing  as  they  are  at  present,  indeed 
it  was  not  an  uncommon  sight  to  see 
some  of  the  younger  ones  runnmg 
around  in  school  without  any  clothing 
save  that  which  nature  had  provided. 
Time  has  passed  on  and   one  of  the 
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I70 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


objects  of  the  Sunday  School  has  been 
accomplisht'd.  Today  when  we  attend 
Sunday  School  we  see  the  children  all 
come  in  with  clean  dresses  or  a  suit  of 
clothes,  and  occasionally  they  wear  a 
pair  of  shoes;  but  if  they  do  so  they  will 
very  often  take  them  off  and  carry  them 
home  in  their  hands.  The  teaching 
they  receive  and  association  with  Euro- 
peans will  soon  change  this  state  of  af- 
fairs. 

In  the  Te    Horo   house   we  find  a  few 


^-'f"k 


KAIKOHE     MEETING     HOUSE.       DEDICATED 
JANUARY     17,     1 90 1. 

benches.  These  are  occupied  by  the 
choir  for  opening  and  closing  e.xercises. 
In  Kaikohe  we  find  one  short  bench 
which  will  accommodate  three  persons. 
It  is  occupied  by  the  superintendent  and 
secretary.  Immediately  in  front  of  this 
bench  is  a  small  table  upon  which  may 
be  generally  seen  a  Bible,  New  Testa- 
ment, Book  of  Mormon,  Ready  Refer- 
ences and  Hymn  Book. 

Their  benches  consist  of  a  "whariki" 
or  rug  made  from  flax.  These  rugs  are 
spread  on  either  side  of  the  house  and 
the  scholars  are  seated  as  at  home  we 
would  be  arranged  at  a  dance. 

The  above  organizations  remained  in 
effect  until  September  4,  1901,  when  the 
Te  Horo  school  was  reorganized.  The 
present  organization  is  as  follows:  sup- 
erintendent,   two    assistants,    secretary 


and  an  assistant,  and  two  teachers.  The 
membership  is  si.\ty-fonr.  The  Kaikohe 
school  was  reorganized  September  30, 
1 90 1,  with  the  above  officers  and  si.xty 
members. 

The  Bible  s  used  as  a  text-book  for 
the  older  ones.  Thej'  read  a  chapter 
each  Sunday  and  ask  and  answer  ques- 
tions on  the  same.  The  children  are 
taught  the  first  principles  of  the  Church. 
Good  progress  is  being  made,  and  all  take 
an  interest  in  the  work.- 

D.    E.    Davis. 

President  J.  E.  Magleby  adds:  "Our 
best  schools  are  at  Hauraki  and  the 
south.  While  we  report  quite  a  large 
enrollment  they  consist  of  more  old  than 
young  people. 

In  most  cases  we  have  only  two  classes 
— one  for  the  older  and  one  for  the  small- 
er children. 

Their  main  te.xt-book  is  the  Book  of 
Mormon.  About  one  chapter  each  Sun- 
day is  read.  Some  classes  have  gone 
through  the  book  more  than  once. 

One  of  their  exercises  is  repeating 
chapters  from  the  Bible.  Many  a  time 
I  have  heard  them  (especially  the  sisters) 
repeat  chapter  after  chapter.  They 
pride  themselves  in  being  able  to  re- 
member. 

We  have  some  very  bright  and  prom- 
ising children  among  the  Maoris,  gener- 
ally in  the  start  they  are  much  quicker 
to  learn  than  are  the  colonials.  This 
is  acknowledged  by  school  teachers,  but 
the  natives  lack  stick-to-it-iveness.  In 
most  cases  they  quit  school  after  receiv- 
ing a  common  school  education. 

Musically  the  Maoris  are  very  strongly 
endowed.  Singing  over  their  incanta- 
tions, is  their  main  sport  at  feasts.  To- 
day thej-  have  several  brass  bands 
played  entirely  by  Maoris. 


THE  SCHOOL  ORPHAN. 


O 


NE  day  early  in  the  school  year, 
the  older  boys  and  girls  noticed 
a  little  stranger  in  their  midst 
whose  very  forlornness  at  once  attracted 
their  attention. 

His  manner  was  so  timid,  not  to  say 
terrified,  that  the  children  at  once 
guessed  his  short  life  had  met  with  but 
little  kindness  for  whenever  they  tried 
to  get  near  him  he  shrank  back  into  a 
corner. 

He  soon  became  known  as  the 
"school  orphan"  and  was  made  a  pet  of 
by  both  old  and  }'oung. 

An  older  boy  was  the  first  to  notice 
that  the  orphan  came  dinnerless  to 
school.  He  mentioned  the  fact  to  his 
schoolmates,  who  willingly  contributed 
their  mite,  for  the  small  outcast's  meal. 
Gradually  the  little  waif  found  out  that 
he  would  not  be  abused  by  any  one  go- 


ing to  school,  and  so  became  less  and 
less  timid  and  with  natural  simplicity 
and  good  will,  forgot  the  abusive  treat- 
ment he  had  once  received,  and  con- 
cluded he  was  friends  with  the  whole 
world. 

The  school  orphan  turned  out  to  be 
a  brighter  pupil  than  even  his  best 
friend  imagined  he  would. 

All  went  well  until  a  young  lady  from 
the  Brigham  Young  Academy  came  to 
visit  the  school.  This  lady  had  been 
for  some  months  taking  physical  culture, 
and  when  our  shy  little  orphan  quietly 
approached  her,  desiring  to  add  one  more 
friend  to  his  list,  the  visitor,  with  one 
bound,  sprang  to  the  top  of  the  desk, 
and  shrieked, 

"Somebody!  somebody!  !  kill  that 
mouse!" 

C.  A. 


GETTING  SCHOLARS  TO  TALK. 


HERE  is  no  difficulty  about  the 
little  ones,  nor  those  not  long 
out  of  the  primary  department, 
nor  even  with  the  boys  and  girls  of 
school  life, — these  will  talk  fast  enough, 
rather  needing  to  be  checked  than  urged 
to  express  their  small  ideas;  but  the  old- 
er they  are,  the  harder  it  usually  is  to 
get  them  to  say  what  they  think  upon 
a.ny  point  in  the  lesson. 

I  have  in  mind  a  class  of  young  men 
or  women.  You  ask  a  question  to  bring 
out  either  knowledge  or  opinion  on  the 
subject  before  you.  Silence,  eyes  fixed 
on  you.  "Now  tell  me  what  you  think, 
or  what  you  know,  about  this,"  you  say. 


Still  silence,  until  you  answer  the  ques- 
tion yourself,  rather  than  let  it  continue, 
so  that  often  the  result  is  that  the  teacher 
gives  a  sort  of  lecture,  interrupted  now 
and  then  by  unsuccessful  efforts  to  ob- 
tain some  sort  of  repb'  from  the  class. 

That  such  is  the  experience  of  many  a 
Sunday  School  teacher  of  adult  scholars 
I  believe  to  be  true,  except  in  cases 
where  great  license  is  allowed  in  the 
subjects  whereof  they  talk, — which  is, 
of  course,  likely  to  do  away  with  the 
real  object  of  Sunday  School  teaching. 

The  young  man  or  woman  who  sits  in 
a  class  Sunday  after  Sunday,  absorbing 
information  and  food  for  thought,    but 
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who  never  can  summon  coiiratje  to  lift 
the  voice  to  answer  or  ask  a  question,  is 
by  no  means  to  be  despised.  Sucii  there 
are  in  every  class  of  older  scholars,  and 
often  their  earnest  faces  and  (|uiet,  deep 
attention  go  far  to  cheer  the  teacher's 
heart  with  hope  of  good  seed  sown  and 
future  har\est  borne. 

But  it  greatly  helps  a  teacher,  and,  in- 
deed, animates  the  whole  class,  to  have 
some,  at  least,  of  the  members,  willing 
and  able  to  say  what  they  think  upon 
topics  which  arise  in  connection  with  the 
lesson. 

"I  cannot  make  mj^  girls  talk!"  was 
the  troubled  exclamation  of  a  teacher  to 
me  lately.  "How  can  I  do  it.''"  was  her 
following  question. 

There  are  two  or  three  things  which 
seem  to  me  helpful  to  this  end.  One  is, 
not  to  keep  the  treatment  of  the  lesson 
on  so  high  a  plane  that  the  scholars  can- 
not easily  reach  it,  but  bring  it  down  of- 
ten, if  not  all  the  time,  within  their 
sphere  of  life  and  action.  If,  from  some 
point  or  phase  of  the  subject,  you  can 
introduce  practical,  every-day  truth,  ap- 
pealing  to   the   common    experience  of 


those  young  peo|)le,  touching  their  trials 
or  their  pleasures,  I  think  you  will  hnd 
that  they  cannot  help  talking;  they  will 
be  eager  to  tell  how  the  thing  looks  to 
them,  or  how  it  bears  upon  their  daily 
lives. 

My  own  experience  is — and  I  am  glad 
to  say  that  I  have  a  talking  class — that 
just  as  soon  as  their  own  world  is  in  any 
way  brought  into  discussion,  or  involved 
in  principles  laid  down,  some — not  all — 
will  at  once  wish  to  speak  for  that  world, 
and  see  how  far  the  principles  will  apply. 

Another  thing  is  never  to  fail  in  en- 
couraging timid  answerers  of  questions. 
Efforts  in  this  line  are  often  checked 
just  by  the  sound  of  .one's  own  voice,  or 
by  the  fear  of  incorrect  reply.  Quick 
notice  of  an}'  such  hesitating  effort,  and 
approval  of  the  answer  as  far  as  possible, 
will  embolden  the  scholar  to  make  the 
attempt  again. 

But  the  great  point,  after  all,  is  so 
thoroughly  to  interest  the  class  that 
their  minds  will  realh'  take  hold  of  the 
subject,  and  then,  unconsciously,  their 
tongues  will  be  loosened. 

Suiidaj'  School  'rimes. 


OUR  MISSION  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 


MIDDLESBROUGH.    ENGLAND. 


'T*  HE  Middlesbrough  Sunday  School 
I  of  the  Newcastle-upon-Tyne  Con- 

^^»l  ference  of  the  British  Mission 
was  organized  January  21,  1900,  with 
three  officers  and  teachers,  and  twelve 
pupils,  at  the  time  of-  its  second  anniver- 
sary  it    numbered    eleven    officers    and 


teachers;  and  sixty  pupils,  with  bright 
prospects  for  a  material  increase.  Our 
picture  was  taken  in  July,  1901,  when  it 
did  not  number  as  manj'  as  it  now  does. 
The  anniversar}'  this  year  was  held  on 
the  19th  of  Januar_v.  The  entire  day 
was  occupied  in  singing  and  reciting  by 
the  children,  interspersed  with  short  ad- 
dresses bj'  the  superintendencj'  and  the 


MIDDLESBROUGH,    ENGLAND,    SUNDAY    SCHOOL. 


traveling  Elders.  The  hall  was  filled 
both  in  the  afternoon  and  evening  by 
Saints  and  strangers,  all  of  whom  were 
highly  pleased  with  the  exercises.  On 
the  22nd  a  party  was  given  for  the  bene- 
fit of  the  children  at  which  one  hundred 
and  twenty  participated.  Each  mem- 
ber of  the   primary,   first   intermediate. 


and  second  intermediate  classes  received 
a  nice  book  according  to  the  number  of 
times  present. 

Middlesbrough  is  a  seaport  town  in 
the  extreme  north  of  Yorkshire,  near 
the  mouth  of  the  River  Tees.  Its  busi- 
ness is  largely  the  export  of  coal  from 
the  neighboring  Durham  collieries. 


A  CALENDAR. 


I  ADAPTED.! 


Mv  dear  little  girl,  just  try  this  charm — 
In  January,  do  no  harm. 

In  February,  just  find  some  way 
To  help  mama  a  part  of  each  day. 

In  March,  no  matter  if  things  go  wrong. 
Just  guard  your  temper;  it  can't  last  long. 


In  April,  keep  a  watch  on  your  eyes. 
Fret  not  because  of  uncertain  skies. 

In  May,  be  careful  and  not  complain 
When  asked  to  go  errands,  again  and  again. 

In  June,  give  somebody  else  you  know 
A  bit  of  sunshine — a  smile  or  so. 
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And  when  July  coiiics  wlu'eliiiK  roiiiKl, 
l\i'U(l\   f(ir  work  lie  :il\vay.s  fouml. 

Slioiilcl  sultry  Aufjust  lay  a  snare, 
Don't  put  things  oil;  act  then  and  there. 

In  soft  Septenilicr,  wiili  laugh  and  shout, 
Be  neat  and  tidy,  indoors  and  out. 

Then  when  we  come  to  October  days, 


Tr\  liaid  to  merit  your  teacher's  praise. 

In  crisp  November,  curb  well  your  tongue, 
Be  ever  truthful  your  friends  among. 

And  when  December  winds  uj)  the  year, 
Be  gentle  and  kindly  to  every  one,  dear. 

By  the  time  we  reach  ninteen  hundred  and  three, 
Just  think  what  a  good  little  girl  you  will  be. 


ANSWERS  TO  QUESTIONS. 


THE  LIVING  PRIESTHOOD  AND  THE  "WRIT- 
TEN   WORD. 


QUESTION:      What    relationship 
does  the  hving  Priesthood  bear 

^^1  to  the  written  Scriptures? 
Answer:  They  who  bear  the  Holy 
Priesthood  are  the  earthly  representa- 
tives of  the  ever  living  God.  They  are 
his  Hving  constitution.  Inspired  by  His 
divine  Spirit,  they  are  the  channel  of 
communication  between  heaven  and 
earth,  and  the  interpreters,  the  ex- 
pounders and  the  administrators  of  His 
law.  They  are  ever  present  in  His 
Church,  they  are  inseparable  from  His 
kingdom;  without  them  neither  the  one 
nor  the  other  can  exist  in  the  midst  of 
the  children  of  mortality.  They  are  the 
stay,  the  strength,  the  power,  the  force, 
the  vitality  of  heaven's  work  upon  earth. 
Jesus  says,  "Is  it  not  written  in  your 
law,  I  said,  3'e  are  Gods.''  If  he  called 
them  Gods  unto  whom  the  word  of  God 
came,  and  the  scripture  cannot  be 
broken." 

But  besides  the  living  oracles,  the 
Church  possesses  the  written  word  of 
revelation  and  divine  commandment: 
upon  which  all  men  are  forbidden  to 
put  any  private  interpretation.     Should 


a  difference  of  opinion  arise  among  the 
brethren  on  any  point  of  doctrine  or 
principle  contained  in  the  Scriptures  of 
divine  truth,  the  way  of  bringing  about 
a  union  of  sentiment  that  God's  ser- 
vants may  see  eye  to  eye,  is  plainly 
marked  out  in  modern  revelation.  The 
way  is  that  he  who  holds  the  keys  or 
authority  to  call  down  this  blessing 
should  go  before  the  Lord  and  enquire 
of  Him;  and  inasmuch  as  the  desired 
knowledge  is  sought  in  humility  and 
honestj'  of  heart,  it  will  be  given.  But 
it  is  no  man's  prerogative  to  add  to, 
diminish  or  deviate  in  the  slightest  de- 
gree from  the  written  word,  without 
divine  revelation,  and  that  through  him 
who  holds  the  keys  and  Presidency  of 
the  Holy  Melchisedek  Priesthood.  This 
applies  equally  to  small  as  well  as 
to  greater  things,  as  seemingly  trivial 
deviations  are  the  stepping  stones  to 
more  important  errors."" 

Were  every  member  of  the  Holy 
Priesthood  living  in  the  full  enjoyment 
of  the  spirit  of  revelation,  as  is  his 
privilege,  there  would  be  but  little  need 
of  the  written  word.  Onh'  as  a  means 
of  strengthening  the  Saints  through  the 
record   of   God's  past  dealings  with   His 
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children,  and  as  a  manifestation  of  the 
harmony  of  the  principles  of  the  Gospel 
in  all  ages  and  to  all  people.  But  in- 
dividually man  is  frail,  and  though  the 
Holy  Priesthood  is  all  that  we  have 
claimed  for  it,  yet  through  the  frailty  of 
humanity,  many  helps  in  government 
have  been  instituted  by  the  Lord  to  aid 
in  the  accomplishment  of  His  holy  pur- 
poses. 

0 

TWO   PARABLES. 

Question:  What  did  the  Lord  Jesus 
mean  when  He  said,  "If  thy  right  eye 
offend  thee,  pluck  it  out;  if  thy  right 
hand  offend  thee,  cut  it  off,"  etc..-'  See 
Matthew  5 :  29,   30. 

Answer:  Jesus  said  this  as  a  par- 
able. As  Matthew  originally  wrote  his 
testimony,  or,  as  we  commonly  call  it, 
his  gospel,  he  added  some  other  words 


of  Jesus,  which  explain  the  meaning 
of  the  passage  referred  to  in  the  above 
question.  These  words  do  not  appear 
in  the  authorized  translation  of  the 
Bible.  They  are,  "And  now  this  I 
speak,  a  parable  concerning  your  sins, 
wherefore  cast  them  from  you,  that  you 
may  not  be  hewn  down  and  cast  into 
the  fire."  This  missing  verse  makes  the 
meaning  of  the  Savior  very  plain. 


We  are  also  asked  the  meaning  of  the 
"talents"  spoken  of  in   Matthew,    chap. 

25- 

This  is  also  a  parable,  illustrating  the 
responsibihty  of  those  to  whom  the  Lord 
has  given  any  thing.  For  instance  if  a 
man  receives  the  Priesthood  he  will  be 
rewarded  or  punished  according  to  the 
good  or  foolish  use  he  makes  of  the 
powers  entrusted  to  him. 


LINES  TO  THE  TEMPLE. 


Dear,  Hoi}-  House!  I  love  to  see 

Th}^  towers  in  grandeur  reared  on  high; 
They  seem  to  tell  so  solemnly 

The  coming  of  the  Lord  is  nigh; 
He  who  once  said,  He  had  no  place 

On  earth  to  rest  His  wearv  head, 
Reveals  in  thee  redeeming  grace. 

To  save  the  living  and  the  dead. 


Thy  altars  tell  of  answer'd  prayei, 

Thy  holy  fonts  of  sins  forgiven; 
And  worthy  ones  who  worship  there. 

Feel  the  angelic  peace  of  Heaven. 
Kings  yet  will  bend  within  thy  walls. 

And  bless  the  sceptre  of   God's  might; 
When  error's  tottering  structure  falls. 

And  earth  shall  bask  in  heaveulv  light. 
R.  Smyth. 
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AVOID   HOBBIES. 


Y^  KETHREN  and  sisters,  don't 
Ma  ha\e  hobbies.  Hobbies  are 
dangerous  in  the  Church  of 
Christ.  They  are  dangerous 
because  the}'  give  undue  prominence  to 
certain  principles  or  ideas  to  the  detri- 
ment and  dwarfing  of  others  just  as  im- 
portant, just  as  binding,  just  as  saving 
as  the  favored  doctrines  or  command- 
ments. 

Hobbies  give  to  those  who  encourage 
them  a  false  aspect  of  the  Gospel  of  the 
Redeemer;  they  distort  and  place  out  of 
harmony  its  principles  and  teachings. 
The  point  of  view  is  unnatural.  Every 
principle  and  practice  re\ealed  from  God 
is  essential  to  man's  salvation,  and  to 
place    any  one   of  them   unduly  in    the 


front,  hiding  and  dimming  all  others  is 
unwise  and  dangerous;  it  jeopardizes  our 
salvation,  for  it  darkens  our  minds  and 
beclouds  our  understandings. 

We  have  known  good  men  and  good 
women  who  appeared  to  think,  if  they 
ma3'  be  judged  by  their  actions  and  con- 
versation, that  the  all  absorbing  doctrine 
of  the  Church  was  the  healing  of  the 
sick,  or  the  law  of  tithing,  or  the  Word 
of  Wisdom,  or  the  gift  of  tongues.  Be- 
fore this  one  doctrine  or  gift  all  things 
else  connected  with  the  plan  of  salvation 
were  but  secondary.  Such  a  view,  no 
matter  to  what  point  directed,  narrows 
the  vision,  weakens  the  spiritual  percep- 
tion and  darkens  the  mind,  the  result  of 
which  is  that  the  person  thus  afflicted 
with  this  perversity  and  contraction  of 
mental  vision  places  himself  in  a  po- 
sition to  be  tempted  of  the  evil  one,  or 
through  dimness  of  sight  or  distortion  of 
vision,  to  misjudge  his  brethren  and  give 
way  to  the  spirit  of  apostas}^  He  is  not 
square  before  the  Lord. 

We  have  noticed  this  difficulty:  that 
Saints  with  hobbies  are  prone  to  judge 
and  condemn  their  brethren  and  sisters 
who  are  not  as  zealous  in  the  one  partic- 
ular direction  of  their  pet  theory  as  they 
are.  The  man  with  the  Word  of  Wis- 
dom only  on  his  brain,  is  apt  to  find  un- 
measured fault  with  every  other  mem- 
ber of  the  Church  who  entertains  liberal 
ideas  as  to  the  importance  of  other  doc- 
trines of  the  Gospel.  We  simply  men- 
tion the  Word  of  Wisdom  to  exemplifj' 
our  idea,  not  that  we  would  in  the  least 
minimize  the  importance  of  its  observ- 
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ance.  But  we  hold  that  it  is  possible 
for  a  man  to  abstain,  rigidly  and  com- 
pletely, from  all  things  forbidden  in  that 
revelation  and  3'et  be  sadly  lacking  in 
charity  towards  the  brethren,  zeal  to- 
wards God,  and  faith  in  His  holy  work. 

There  is  another  phase  of  this  diffi- 
culty,— the  man  with  a  hobb}'  is  apt  to 
assume  an  "I  am  holier  than  thou"  po- 
sition, to  feel  puffed  up  and  conceited, 
and  to  look  with  distrust,  if  with  no  se- 
verer feeling,  on  his  brethren  and  sisters 
who  do  not  so  perfectly  live  that  one 
particular  law.  This  feeling  hurts  his 
fellow-servants  and  offends  the  Lord. 
"Pride  goeth  before  destruction  and  an 
haughty  spirit  before  a  fall."  (Prov.  16: 
18.) 

There  are  some  great  truths  of  the 
plan  of  redemption  that  are  fundamental. 
They  cannot  be  ignored;  none  others 
can  be  placed  before  them.  The  father- 
hood of  God,  the  efficacy  of  the  atone- 
ment of  our  Lord  and  Savior,  the  resto- 
ration of  the  Gospel  in  these  latter  days 
must  be  accepted  with  our  whole  hearts. 
We  cannot  compensate  for  a  lack  of 
faith  in  these  essential  doctrines  by  the 
most  absolute  abstinence  from  things 
unhealthful,  by  the  rigid  paj^ment  of 
tithing  on  our  "anise  and  cummin,"  or 
by  the  observance  of  any  other  out\\ard 
ordinance.  Baptism  itself  without  faith 
in  God  avails  nothing. 

Then  let  none  of  us  become  so  zealous 
in  any  principle  or  law  of  God  that,  in 
our  minds,  any  one  part  of  the  Gospel 
grows  to  be  as  large,  or  to  fill  the  place 
of  the  entire  plan  of  salvation.  No  one 
part  is  ever  equal  to  the  whole.     If  we 


permit  ourselves  to  thus  misjudge  we 
shall  lose  the  comprehension  of  the  due 
relationship  of  the  things  of  G£)d,  and  be 
in  a  condition  to  be  unable  to  discern 
between  truth  and  error,  right  and 
wrong,  when  the  adversary  of  our  souls 
conspires  for  our  destruction. 

Joseph  F.  S  mi  til. 

DATES  OF  HOLDING  THE  ANNUAL  STAKE 
SUNDAY  SCHOOL  CONFERENCES,  1902. 

St.    Johns,   Saturday  and   Sunday,  February 
15th  and  i6th. 

Snowflake,  Sunday,  February  23rd. 

Maricopa,  Sunda}',  March  2nd. 

St.  Joseph,  Sunday,  March  gth. 

Juarez,  Sunday,  March  i6th. 

Alpine,  Box  Elder,  Sunday,  April  20th. 

Cache,  Juab,  Utah,  Sunday,  April  27th. 

Malad,  Nebo,  Sunday,  May  nth. 

Jordan,  Woodruff,  Sunday,  Mav  iSth. 
Bingham,  San  Juan,  St.  George,  Sunday,   May 
25th. 

San  Luis,  Sunday,  June  ist. 

Bannock    (first    district),    Parowan,    Granite, 
Sunday,  June  8th. 

Beayer,  North  Sanpete,  Sunday,  June  15th. 

Millard,    Pocatello,   South  Sanpete,   Sunday, 
June  22nd. 

Bear  Lake,  Cassia,  Sevier,  Sunday,  June  29th. 

Star    Valley,    Union,    Wayne,    Sunday,   July 
6th. 

Oneida,  Panguitch,  Sunday,  July  13th. 

Summit,  Sunday'  and   Monda\',  July  i'3th  and 
14th. 

Alberta,  Kanab,  Wasatch,  Sunday,  July  20th. 

Big  Horn,  Hyrum,  Sunday,  July  27th. 

Fremont,  Sunda}',  August  3rd. 

Benson,  Teton,  Morgan,  Sunda}-,  August  loth. 

Bannock   (second   district),    Sunday,    August 
17th. 

Uintah,  Weber,  Tooele,  Sunday,  August  24th. 

Salt  Lake,   Emery.  Sunday,  August  31st. 

Davis,  Sunda}',  September  21st. 


BEECHER'S  ADVICE  TO  HIS  SON. 


IP     KOM  a  letter  once  written  to  his 

_   _  I    sifn  b.v  this  well  known  preacher, 

iw>M\  we  take  the  followinfj  wise  hints, 
which  are  jrood  for  all  young  men — and 
yoiinfi  women,  too: 

"You  must  not  get  into  debt.  Avoid 
debt  as  you  would  the  devil.  Make  it  a 
fundamental  rule:  Cash  or  nothing. 

"Make  but  few  promises.  Rehgiously 
observe  the  smallest  promise.  A  man 
who  means  to  keep  his  promises  can't 
afford  to  make  many. 

"Be  scrupulously  careful  in  all  state- 
ments. Aim  at  accuracy  and  perfect 
frankness,  no  guess  work — either  nothing 
or  exact  truth. 

"When  working  for  others,  sink  your- 
self out  of  sight;  seek  their  interest. 
Make  yourself  necessary  to  those  who 


cniploj'  you  by  industry,  fidelitv  antf 
scrupulous  integrity.  Selfishness  is  fa- 
tal. 

"Hold  yourself  responsible  for  a  high- 
er standard  than  anybody  else  expects 
of  you.  Demand  more  of  yourself  than 
anybody  expects  of  you.  Keep  your 
own  standard  high.  Never  excuse  your- 
self to  yourself.  Never  pity  yourself. 
Be  a  hard  master  to  yourself,  be  lenient 
to  everybody  else. 

"Concentrate  vour  force  on  your  own 
business,  do  not  turn  off.  Be  constant, 
steadfast,   persevering. 

"Do  not  speculate  or  gamble.  Stead}', 
patient  industry  is  both  the  surest  and 
the  safest  waj'.  Greediness  and  haste 
are  two  devils  that  destroy  thousands 
every  year." 


MISSIONARY  LIFE. 


Xp  VERY  one  who  essays  the  role  of 
•^""^  ■  propagandist  maj'  be  st\'led  a 
^^i  missionary;  the  title  does  not  dis- 
criminate between  truth  and  error,  or 
between  one  topic  and  another;  there 
must,  however,  be  an  idea  or  ideas  as- 
sociated with  the  calling,  and  for  these 
to  be  popular  or  obnoxious  in  no  way  de- 
termines the  value  of  such  ideas,  for  men 
are  subjects  of  ignorance,  prejudice  and 
misinformation.  Paul  had  a  stammering 
tongue  and  IngersoU  was  called  an  orator, 
but,asChristendom  belie^•es,the  first  was 
in  possession  of  truth,  and  the  latter  was 
heretical  and  unreliable  as.a  guide. 

Christianity  so-called  has  devoted 
talent,  means,  life  itself  to  arrest  the  at- 
tention and  convert  the  world;  now  the 
Mussulman  elucidates  his  faith  and 
builds  his  mosques  in  the  great  centres 
of    propagandist    England,   and    makes 


more  intelligent  converts  than  all  the 
churches  in  combination. 

The  joint  efforts  of  Christian  organiza- 
tions are  discounted  by  the  latest  fad 
called  "Christian  Science,"  and  strange- 
\y  enough  the  Salvationists  have  belted 
the  world  and  made  emotional  converts 
by  the  tens  of  thousands,  while  respect- 
able, cultured,  conservative  and  con- 
tradictor}-  creeds  have  for  generations 
been  storming  the  ramparts  of  heathen- 
dom with  a  success  which  would  be  de- 
nominated failure  if  tested  by  the  rules 
of  war,  commerce  or  ci\'iIization. 

Indeed  the  motive  principle  of  all  these 
professions  is  gain.  Take  this  from  the 
great  trinity  of  force  and  speculation 
and  not  unlikelj'  the  natural  drift  of  hu- 
manity would  be  toward  peace,  comity, 
association  and  brotherhood. 

The  artificial  barriers  of  nationality,  the 
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inherited  dislikes  and  created  enmities, 
the  potent  prejudices  and  enforced  iso- 
lation might  have  been  buried  ages  ago, 
had  humanit}'  been  left  to  its  own  in- 
stincts, and  untrammeled  b}'  kingcraft, 
priestcraft,  and  the  cunning  craft  of  ad- 
venturers and  self-seekers  who  have  in- 
vaded, oppressed,  robbed  and  decimated 
the  unsuspecting  natives  afar  off, when  a 
true  spirit  should  have  shielded,  pro- 
tected, and  secured  confidence  and  trust 
in  the  fairer  skinned  and  boasting  repre- 
sentatives of  a  so-called  higher  grade. 

Public  lands  have  been  stolen  by  com- 
pulsion, opinion  has  been  forced  upon  a 
protesting  people,  and  organized  peoples 
have  been  invaded  and  tormented  into 
accepting  after  conquest,  institutions  for 
which  the  conquered  were  neither  grate- 
ful nor  prepared. 

It  ma}'  be  thought  that  we  have  wan- 
dered far  from  our  caption,  but  we  have 
not  done  so,  we  return  to  the  considera- 
tion of  a  self-sacrificing,  unpaid  army  of 
invading  missionaries  among  the  nations 
whose  mission  is  unmarked  and  uncolor- 
edby  these  anomalies  and  inconsistencies 
of  the  boasting  and  aggressive  Christian 
world.  They  are  the  heralds  of  a  new 
dispensation,  the  representatives  of  a 
grander  cause,  the  expounders  of  an 
authorized  economy,  the  propagandists 
of  a  divine  system  and  faith,  and  the  un- 
disputed messengers  of  that  salvation 
which  will  protect,  enlarge,  educate, 
ennoble  and  deliver  from  all  the  evils 
which  afflict  the  human  race.  The  Hawa- 
iian, he  Samoan,  the  Tahitian,  the  Moari 
have  found  these  men  to  be  their  friends, 
their  good  Samaritans,  their  brothers 
and  saviors  indeed.  Faith  in  God, 
purity  of  life,  self-respect  and  brotherly 
consideration  have  been  by  them  incul- 
cated; industry, self-reliance,  love  of  fam- 
ily, and  increase  of  intelligence  have 
been  the  objects  and  subjects  of  redemp- 
tion,   for    they   came   not   in   their  own 


name  but  in  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ; 
servants  of  God,  they  were  the  servants 
of  mankind;  preachers  of  the  Gospel 
and  missionaries  of  the  cross,  they  had 
neither  time  nor  disposition  for  specula- 
tion, they  labored  with  their  own  hands 
that  they  might  not  be  a  burden;  and 
so  well  were  they  understood  of  these 
primitive  peoples  that  to  a  devoted  man 
like  President  George  Q.  Cannon,  as  an 
illustration,  they  showered  tears  and 
flowers  as  to  a  demigod,  but  after  all  a 
brother. 

But  missionary  life  and  requirements 
are  not  confined  to  the  islands  of  the 
sea  or  the  semi-civilized  tribes  of  the 
earth;  the  true  missionary  is  a  phenome- 
non amid  so-called  Christian  lands.  With- 
out ostentation,  without  any  flourish  of 
trumpets,  without  classical  education, 
without  friends  save  those  of  his  own 
class,  without  influence  only  that  which 
is  legitimate  and  a  prerequisite  of  his 
calling;  he  moves  among  the  cultured, 
he  opens  his  mouth  before  "the  owner 
of  a  living,"  the  bishop  of  a  diocese,  the 
curate  of  a  church,  or  minister  of  the 
exclusive  "saved;"  he  bears  his  message 
in  honesty  to  men  claiming  apostolic 
power  and  divine  authorit}'  as  well  as  to 
those  "who  have  had  an  individual  call 
to  preach;"  to  teachers  and  peoples  he 
cries,  "Repent  ye,  for  the  kingdom  of 
heaven  is  at  hand;"  his  message  is  the 
Gospel,  his  authorit}' that  of  Jesus  Christ; 
his  resources  the  plentitude  of  inspira- 
tion by  the  H0I3'  Ghost;  and  his  words 
are  indeed  "a  savor  of  life  unto  life  or  of 
death  unto  death." 

Such  a  missionary  is  not  his  own,  he 
has  been  called,  ordained,  sent;  his  word 
is  not  his  own;  he  is  a  representati\'e,  an 
ambassador,  a  minister  of  the  things  of 
God;  the  results  are  not  his,  while  he  is 
expected — is  under  obligation  to  work, 
his  trust  is  in  God.  He  knows  that  "Paul 
may  plant  and  Apollos  water,   but  it  is 
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God  that  giveth  the  increase.  "  It  is  his 
to  heal  the  sick,  to  fccfl  the  huiiKry,  to 
cheer  tlic  disconsolate,  to  enlighten  the 
ignorant,  to  succor  the  tctnpted,  to  "lift 
up  the  hand  that  hanns  down,"  and  to 
save  the  lost;  for  this  he  left  his  home, 
his  business,  his  all;  the  love  of  his  wife, 
the  prattle  of  his  babies,  the  companion- 
ship of  friends  and  the  tender  joys  of  an 
unclouded  spiritual  e,\perience  and  life; 
the  father's  counsel  is  exchanged  for 
prayers,  the  mother's  love  for  a  stranger's 
voice, and  all  familiar  scenes,  associations 
and  anticipations,  for  scenes,  places  and 
persons  unknown,  and  yet  thej'  need  his 
ministrations;  they  are  waiting  in  the 
nooks  and  corners  of  the  earth  for  the 
voice  of  the  good  shepherd — the  lost 
sheep  (as  they  are)  of  the  house  of  Is- 
rael. 

His  life  is  a  standing  protest  against 
the  hireling  clergy,  the  one  waiting  for  a 
call  to  higher  salary  sees  in  this  self-sac- 
rificing life  a  rival  he  may  not,  cannot 
understand;  to  go  "without  purse  or 
scrip"  lays  the  ax  at  the  root  of  profes- 
sional ministerial  life,  and  its  advocates 
and  beneficiaries  deem  him  a  fanatic  or 
a  fool. 

The  power  of  God  is  in  him,  with  him, 
round  about  him;  he  rejoices  in  the  di- 
versity and  strength  of  testimony;  he 
learns  to  know  himself,  he  senses  the 
importance  of  his  work,  the  responsibil- 
ity of  his  calling;  to  meet  an  inquirer  is 
his  delight;  to  make  a  convert  humbles 
him  into  the  dust;  to  lead  such  an  one 
into  the  waters  of  baptism  constitutes  a 
"red  letter  day"  in  the  calendar  of  his 
mission;  and  to  see  such  confirmed  in 
the  Christian  life  is  a  perennial  joy;  it 
provokes  an  everlasting  anthem  of  praise, 
while  he  realizes  that  this  treasure  is  hid 
in  earthly  vessels  that  the  "excellencj^ 
of  the  power  is  of  God  and  not  of  him." 

Well  has  it  been  said  of  the  conse- 
crated missionary's  life  that  it  is  the  hap- 


piest life  of  earth.  To  be  proscribed,  mal- 
treated, misrepresented  and  misunder- 
stood is  to  be  a  witness  of  the  truth,  for 
his  I'^ile-leader  [)redicted  this  of  all  who 
representcrl  Him.  When  this  comes  from 
the  non-Christian —the  heathen  as  it 
were,  he  raileth  not  again ;  when  it  comes 
from  the  pious,  from  men  ordained  '.') 
from  the  clerical  profession  he  holds  it 
to  be  unpardonable  ignorance,  jjrofes- 
sional  jealousy  or  the  modern  expres- 
sion of  Ephe.sian  rivalry  and  fear,  for 
notunfrequentlyin  spirit  (if  not  in  words) 
men  may  catch  the  echo  of  that  ancient 
who  said,  "If  we  let  these  men  alone, 
the,y  will  come  and  take  away  our  place 
and  nation." 

When  after  a  series  of  years  these  men 
return  again  to  early  haunts  and  ac- 
customed toil,  life  has  become  wond- 
erfully enhanced,  they  are  the  re- 
cipients of  congratulations.  Father  and 
mother  are  humbly  proud,  a  wife's  af- 
fection is  on  a  broader  scale,  children 
talk  of  the  great  example.  Bishops, 
wards,  stakes,  the  Church,  receive  an 
added  impulse,  an  increased  power; 
"faithful  in  little"  is  the  assurance  of 
"faithful  in  much;"  the  man  is  richer, 
his  famil}'  and  friends  are  richer,  the 
Church  is  richer,  the  world  is  richer,  for 
none  may  tell  where  the  influence  of  a 
spoken  word,  or  a  simple  testimonv  or 
a  good  example  will  finally  reach.  Quite 
a  few  have  laid  down  their  lives  in  this 
grand  cause,  many  have  returned  with 
constitutions  undermined  by  the  ac- 
cepted conditions  of  de^•oted  labor, 
momentary'  sorrow  at  separation  has 
touched  the  inmost  souls  of  those  who 
stayed  at  home,  but  "the  sober  second 
thought"  has  been  prompted  by  the 
sweet  influence  of  the  eternal  Spirit  and 
the  last  blessing  has  become  greater  than 
the  first. 

Ah,  missionarj'  service  is  a  rare  ex- 
perience,    it    is    an  education    of    itself 
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tor  it  compels  thought,  it  quickens  re- 
solve, it  increases  faith,  it  removes  ig- 
norance, it  teaches  charity,  it  takes  cog- 
nizance of  man,  of  creeds  and  insti- 
tutions. It  gives  opportunity  for  con- 
trast and  anab'sis;  it  gives  breadth,  sta- 
bility and  endurance;  it  cultivates  pati- 
ence and  stimulates  hope;  it  inspires  "to 
labor  and  to  wait;"  it  is  a  great  school, 
it  is  a  university,  for  in  it,  is  the  greatest 
and  highest  of  all  sciences  taught — "the 
science  of  eternal  life."  ■ 

Lessons  in  Priesthood,  authority  and 
power  are  taught  continually,  lessons  as 
to  man's  relationship  to  Deity  and  his 
fellow  man  are  a  daily  thought  and  sub- 
ject of  consideration;  the  essence  of  life 
past,    present    and    future   is    found   by 


inspiration,  and  companionship  with  the 
heavens  is  found  to  be  the  product  of 
individual  fidelity  and  obedience  to 
truth. 

Congratulate  the  missionary  who  is 
only  willing  to  accept  the  call!  Con- 
gratulate the  Elder,  Seventy  ( young  or 
old)  who  goes  out  well  equipped  for  his 
undying  work;  congratulate  the  one 
who  returns  spotless  from  the  field  of 
battle,  nay,  congratulate  also  the  one 
who  returns  home  upon  his  shield,  slain 
in  the  encounters,  for  a  martyr's  crown 
is  his!  Swell  the  numbers  of  the  ready, 
prepare  the  inexperienced  for  speedy 
action,  for  we  say  yet  as  to  missionary 
life,  "The  harvest  truly  is  great,  but  the 
laborers  are  few!"  N. 


RESPECT   AUTHORITY. 


¥_¥    ELLO,  James!  been  in  the  office 

S^ml  "No!  I  am  not  going.  Do  you 
think  I  am  going  to  ask  the  faculty  if  I 
dare  take  a  drink  of  water  before  1  go  to 
bed.''  I  tell  you,  Jack,  some  of  that  faculty 
are  no  better  than  I  am,  and  they  need 
not  think  I  am  going  to  do  just  as  they 
say." 

So  saying  James  walked  on,  his  head 
tossed  back,  his  arms  swinging  by  his 
side,  and  his  whole  attitude  showing 
how  determined  he  was  to  do  as  he 
pleased. 

Despite  all  of  these  resolves,  James 
had  an  interview  with  the  President, 
which  terminated  in  his  leaving  school. 
When  he  returned  home,  the  look  of 
disappointment  on  his  mother's  face 
grieved  him;  but  he  had  not  the  strength 


to  "stoop  to  conquer,"  and  he  became 
more  wilful,  until  he  was  a  spiritual 
and  almost  a  moral  wreck.  His  poor 
mother,  who  had  prayed  almost  con- 
stantly for  him,  was  taken  very  ill  and 
it  was  feared  that  she  would  die;  but 
she  begged  to  live  for  the  sake  of  her 
boy. 

James  worried  a  great  deal  about  his 
mother  and  felt  sure  that  he  was  the 
cause  of  her  illness.  Still  he  could  not 
understand  why  he  was  always  in 
trouble;  but  one  night  he  had  a  very 
strange  dream. 

He  dreamed  he  was  in  Switzerland, 
crossing  the  great  glaciers.  The  guide 
told  him  to  keep  close  to  the  stakes  that 
marked  the  path;  but  other  places 
looked  just  as  safe,  so  he  went  over 
places   he  knew  nothing  of.     Finally  he 
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felt  that  he  was  losing  foot-hold.  The 
guide  called  to  him  to  keep  close  to  the 
stakes,  but  it  was  too  late,  he  was  fall- 
inp:  to  some  unknown  place.  He  awoke 
shrieking'  for  help. 

As  soon  as  "he  found  where  he  was,  he 
said  to  himself,  "Thank  God  it  is  only  a 
dream." 

But  something  said  to  him.  "It  is  no 
dream.  .At  this  verj"  moment  _vou  are 
on  a  precipice  higher  than  an.v  glacier  in 
Switzerland,  and  j'ou  are  about  to  fall 
because  j'ou  are  not  following  the  stakes 
that  mark  your  pathway,  and  unless 
you  follow  close  to  them  you  will  be 
lost." 

James   then    realized   his    folly,    and 


quickly  went  to  see  his  mother.  She 
had  had  a  very  restless  night,  but  listened 
to  her  boy's  story,  and  seeing  repentance 
in  his  face,  her  heart  filled  with  joy. 

As  James  left  his  mother's  room  her 
eyes  followed  him  as  she  said.  "Oh 
how  earnestly  I  have  prayed  for  this! 
I  thank  Thee,  O  God." 

James  is  on  a  mission  now  in  Switzer- 
land, and  as  he  crosses  the  glaciers  he 
turns  to  his  companions  and,  pointing  to 
the  stakes,  says: 

"Brethren  these  represent  the  Priest- 
hood. The  men  holding  it,  are  just 
common  sticks,  like  the  rest  of  us;  it  is 
their  position  that  makes  them  what 
they  are  to  us."  E.  M. 


DAISY'S  LESSON. 


O!  charming  little  daisy  fair, 
The  brightest  flower  on  the  lea, 

With  smile  so  sweet,  so  void  of  care,    • 
Pray,  tell  your  secret  low  to  me. 

Come  whisper  in  a  modest  lay. 
And  hint  the  reason  of  your  jov; 

That  I  ma}'  learn  your  happy  way 
My  time  with  gladness  to  employ. 

Methinks  I  hear  your  spirit  breathe. 
With  accents  soft,  with  wisdom  true; 

But,  O,  my  soul  does  not  receive 
That  word  distinct  I  asked  of  you! 

Again,  fair  daisy,  once  again, 
I  long  the  answer  to  be  told, 

How  joy  and  pleasure  you  maintain, 
How  heaven's  gifts  securely  hold. 

The  little  flower  in  replv, 

Essayed  to  answer,  but  in  vain, 

It  looked  far  in  the  distant  sky. 
As  if  to  make  its  meaning  plain. 

Unanswered  still  I  went  mv  wav, 
To  dream  of  all  this  jo\-  and  love; 

And  wondered,  as  I  mused  all  dav, 
Wh}'  daisy  seemed  to  point  above. 


And  strolling  in  the  silent  night. 

When  darkness  shrouded  all  the  view, 

I  found  my  daisy  closed  up  tight, 
Its  cover  bathed  in  falling  dew. 

But  ere  the  morning's  bell  had  tolled. 
When  day  the  darkness  had  dispersed, 

I  saw  the  flower  wide  unfold. 
And  drink  the  light  with  keenest  thirst. 

My  soul  with  eager,  wistful  love, 
Was  fain  to  laarn  the  lesson  right; 

But  daisy  turned  its  face  above, 

Still  pointing  to  the  source  of  light. 

Ah,  daisy's  secret  now  is  plain! 

She  warded  off  the  spirit,  Night; 
The  sunshine  welcomed  back  again. 

And  revel'd  in  its  glorious  light. 


Great  God  of  wisdom  and  of  prayer. 

Thou  art  our  sun,  our  strength,  our  might; 

Help  us,  dear  Lord,  with  loving  care. 
To  turn  "from  darkness  unto  light." 

D.  W.  Parratt. 


EVEN  SAVAGES  RESPECT  COURAGE. 


THE  Apache  Indians  of  Arizona 
have  been  a  terror  to  the  white 
people  ever  since  that  region 
was  first  settled.  Until  very  re- 
cently they  would  often  break  from  un- 
der the  control  of  the  soldiers,  who  were 
sent  there  to  keep  them  on  their  reser- 
vation, and  ravage  the  unprotected  set- 
tlers and  drive  off  their  cattle. 

About  the  year  1885,  Bro.  Z.  B.  Decker, 
since  Bishop  of  Ta3'lor,  Arizona,  was 
living  with  his  family  on  a  ranch  about 
twenty-five  miles  from  any  settlement. 
He  kept  a  small  herd  of  sheep  which 
his  twelve-year-old  son,  Louis,  watched 
during  the  day  and  at  night  left  in  a 
bunch  on  the  hill,  where  the}'  could  be 
seen  from  the  house. 

One  da\'  little  Inez  asked  if  she  might 
go  with  her  brother  to  watch  the  sheep. 
As  Louis  always  took  his  bunch  and 
stayed  all  day.  Sister  Decker  hesitated; 
but  as  he  expressed  a  desire  to  have  her 
with  him,  their  mother  at  last  consented. 

The  sheep  moved  from  their  camp- 
ing ground  at  sunrise,  and  the  children 
started  after  them.  Inez  carried  the 
well-filled  lunch-basket  which  their 
mother  had  prepared,  and  Louis  carried 
his  big  gun,  which  he  always  took  with 
him. 

While  the  sheep  were  grazing  the 
children  would  sit  under  a  tree  and  read 
from  a  book  they  had  brought  with  them, 
or  play  jacks  or  some  other  game  that 
children  like  so  much,  and  when  the 
sheep  moved  they  followed  them;  thus 
the  forenoon  passed  before  they  realized 
it 

They  were  very  much  interested  in  a 
story  Louis  was  reading,  when  he  hap- 
pened to  think  about  his  sheep,  and 
looked  up  to  see  where  they  were. 

"I  can't  see  one  of  the  sheep,"  said  he, 
springing  to  his  feet.     Then  looking  at 


the  sun,  he  exclaimed:  "Why  it  is  near- 
ly noon!  We  must  have  been  here  a  long 
time.  I  wonder  where  the  sheep  have 
gone." 

Inez  was  just  going  to  speak,  when  a 
terrible  yell  was  heard  that  made  the 
children  turn  pale. 

"It's  Indians,"  exclaimed  Louis,  "and 
they  will  be  driving  the  sheep." 

Then  noticing  his  sister's  white  face 
and  trembling  form,  he  tried  to  convince 
her  that  there  was  no  danger  if  they 
would  only  be  brave.  Putting  his  arm 
around  her  he  said  gentl}',  "Don't  be 
afraid,  Inez,  they  won't  hurt  us  if  we  can 
make  them  think  we  are  not  afraid  of 
them." 

His  words  encouraged  her,  but  she 
could  tell  that  he  was  frightened,  for  his 
voice  trembled;  but  she  knew  his  fears 
were  mostly  for  her  safet}'. 

He  was  just  telling  her  that  he  would 
put  her  in  a  safe  place,  then  he  would 
go  and  see  where  the  Indians  were  driv- 
ing the  sheep,  when  six  stalwart  Apaches, 
on  horse-back,  came  in  sight  from  the 
direction  in  which  the  sheep  had  gone. 

There  was  no  chance  to  hide  now,  and 
as  the  Indians  were  coming  straight  to- 
ward them,  they  could  do  nothing  but 
stand  and  face  the  foe. 

Oh,  the  suspense  of  those  few  mo- 
ments! Louis  stood  with  his  gun,  which 
was  as  tall  as  he,  in  his  hand,  and  his 
timid  little  sister  stood  as  near  him  as 
she  dared  to  and  not  appear  to  the  In- 
dians to  be  frightened.  Thus  they 
waited  with  an  inward  fear  of  a  dreadful 
fate. 

It  seemed  to  them  hours  before  the 
savages  reached  them.  The  Indians 
shouted  to  each  other  as  they  hurried 
their  horses  along  toward  the  frightened 
children,  whose  courage  almost  gave 
way  when  the  Indian,  who  seemed  to  be 
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the  chief,  called  to  the  two  behind,  and 
they  immediately  stopped  to  load  their 
guns. 

But  just  then  a  happy  thought  came 
to  Inez  and  she  whispered  to  her  brother, 
"Let  us  ask  the  Lord  to  keep  them  from 
hurting  us. "  Louis  nodded  assent  and 
the  two  whispered  a  prayer  for  safety. 

By  this  time  the  chief  had  stopped  his 
horse  in  front  of  them.  He  spoke 
enough  English  so  that  they  could  un- 
derstand him,  as  he  asked  in  a  gruff  tone 
if  they  were  not  afraid;  where  their 
home  was;  and  if  it  was  their  herd  of 
sheep  he  had  seen  over  the  hill. 

Louis  answered  all  the  questions  as 
bravely  as  he  could.  Then  the  chief 
jumped  off  his  horse,  walked  up  to  the 
boy  and  asked  him  for  his  gun. 

"No,  you  can't  have  it,"  said  Louis 
with  as  much  courage  as  he  could  muster. 
The  Indian  was  going  to  take  the  gun 
by  force,  but  the  boy's  determination 
surprised  him  and  he  decided  to  let  his 
gun  alone. 

This  was  a  great  relief  to  the  children, 
for  they  knew  that  the  Apaches  take  a 
special  delight  in  shooting  people  with 
their  own  guns. 

Then  the  chief  tried  to  get  Louis  to 
give  him  a  sheep.  Louis  told  him  he 
could  have  one  if  he  would  pay  for  it, 
but  he  said  he  would  not  do  that;  and 
in  an  irritated  manner  he  turned  to  his 
braves,  and  they  talked  with  him  a  mo- 
ment. 


Turning  again  to  the  children  the  chief 
asked  for  their  lunch.  Louis  took  the 
basket  from  his  sister  and  handed  it  to 
the  Indian,  who  divided  the  contents 
among  his  companions,  leaving  a  small 
portion  for  the  children. 

As  soon  as  the  Indians  had  eaten  their 
portion  the  old  chief  sprang  into  his 
saddle  and  they  all  galloped  off. 

The  children  did  not  speak  a  word  till 
the  Indians  were  out  of  sight.  Then 
Louis  turned  to  Inez,  who  stood  almost 
paralyzed,  and  said,  "Now,  sister,  didn't 
I  tell  you  they  wouldn't  hurt  us.'  But 
I'm  glad  they  have  gone,  aren't  you? 

She  could  only  say,  "Our  prayers  were 
answered,"  then  she  began  to  cry,  but 
she  soon  dried  her  tears,  as  her  brother 
took  her  by  the  hand  and  led  her  in  the 
direction  the  sheep  had  gone. 

When  they  reached  home  that  night 
they  related  their  experience  and  told  of 
their  simple  prayer  for  safety.  To  their 
parents  it  was  a  most  miraculous  escape 
from  the  cruelty  of  savages. 

The  six  Apaches  were  captured  and 
taken  back  to  their  fort  before  they 
had  done  any  damage  to  property  or 
hfe. 

It  is  supposed  that  the  fearless  con- 
duct of  the  children  caused  the  Indians  to 
think  that  there  were  armed  men  not  far 
away;  and  this  idea  was  what  prevented 
the  runaways  from  doing  any  act  of 
violence. 

C.  D. 


THE  KINGDOM  OF  FLOWERS. 


W 


ITH    the   advent  of    spring,  people  of 
sedentary     habits     and    employment 
have  a  longing  to  dig  in  the  earth  and 
delve   in    the    Kingdom    of   Flowers. 
With  me  there  abides  a  love  for  flowers  which, 


no  matter  how  soundly  it  may  be  obliged  to 
slumber  during  the  winter  months,  is  awakened 
annually  by  the  warmth  of  spring.  One  who 
has  not  experienced  the  pleasure  of  planting  a 
seed  and  watching  it  grow  and  finally  bloom  in- 
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■to  a  beautiful,  fragrant  flower,  has  yet  to  feel  one 
of  the  pleasures  of  this  life.  It  is  strange  how  flow- 
ers affect  some  people.  We  all  sense  the  perfume 
•of„arose  but  all  do  not  feel  a  physical  effect  at  the 
sight  of  one.  For  myself,  the  sight  of  a  beau- 
tiful flower  has  an  actual  physical  effect  upon 
me  which  is  felt  through  my  whole  system  even 
to  my  fingers'  ends,  and  is  just  as  tangible  a 
sensation  as  that  produced  by  the  perfume  of  a 
flower.  It  is  not  my  purpose,  however,  to  write 
.an  essay  on  this  subject,  and  it  would  be  more  than 
useless  for  me  to  expatiate  upon  the  beauties  of 
nature;  but  I  can  say  that  if  one  will  try  the  ex- 
periment of  cultivating  a  few  flowers  around  the 
iome  he  will  be  amply  repaid  for  the  labor.  I 
-have  a  neighbor  who  has  what  is  called  the 
"flower  habit;"  but  it  is  a  habit  that  produces 
■nothing  but  good.  Every  dollar  expended  by 
him  goes  to  beautify  his  home.  It  is  a  habit 
much  more  to  be  commended  than  some  that  I 
:might  name. 

For  some  time  past  I  have  been  impressed 
with  the  idea  that  a  few  short  articles  in  the 
Juvenile,  written  by  flower  lovers,  would  be  of 
interest  to  many,  and  that  the  personal  experi- 
ences of  some  of  these  friends  would  be  of 
value  to  the  Juvenile  readers.  Following  out 
i:his  impression,  I  have  urged  some  of  our 
brethren  and  sisters  to  write  their  impressions 
■concerning  certain  flowers  easy  of  cultivation, 
and  have  received  a  ready  response  from  them. 
J  present  them  here  as  a  sort  of  symposium. 
The  personal  character  of  these  short  letters 
excuses  the  frequent  use  of  the  pronoun  "I." 

GLADIOLI. 

Like  the  majority  of  people,  my  favorite 
flower,  if  I  have  a  favorite,  is  the  rose;  but  I 
am  almost  as  fond  of  carnations.  I  can  truly 
say,  however,  that  all  flowers  are  beautiful  to 
me.  I  have  probably  had  greater  success  with 
roses  than  with  any  other  flower;  but  will  give 
my  experience  with  gladioli,  because  they  glad- 
den the  eye  at  a  time  when  the  June  roses  have 
•disappeared  and  when  there  are  only  a  few  other 
flowers  to  admire. 

The  gladiolus  is  not  the  most  beautiful  flower, 
but  it  is  one  of  the  most  desirable  and  popular 
of  garden  bulbs.  It  costs  little,  and  grows  and 
blooms  so  readih'  that  it  will  pay  one  to  culti- 
vate it.  It  is  valuable  because  it  blooms  at  a 
time  when  roses  and  many  other  beautiful 
flowers  are  gone,  and,  if  a  good  standard  mix- 
ture is  used,  makes  a  display  which  cannot  be 
surpassed  for  beauty  of  coloring  and  brilliancy. 
I  plant  them  about  April,  and  then  I  get  a  beau- 
tiful bloom  in  the  most  desirable  time.     If  you 


plant  a  portion  of  the  bulbs  two  weeks  later,  and 
others  a  little  later  still,  a  continuous  bloom  is 
secured  during  the  otherwise  bloomless  season. 
I  plant  them  about  six  inches  deep,  and  I  like 
to  get  a  hundred  of  the^  standard  mix-ture  and 
plant  them  in  a  row,  so  that  I  can  irrigate  them, 
the  same  as  I  would  corn.  They  need  plenty  of 
water,  and  will  pay  for  the  little  trouble  be- 
stowed upon  them.  If  the  soil  is  heavy  I  pre- 
fer to  use  a  little  sand  around  the  bulbs,  which 
prevents  them  from  rotting  in  case  of  too  much 
water.  According  to  the  books,  the  culture  of 
gladioli  is  to  "Plant  any  time  from  April  to 
July,  in  fairly  good  soil,  well  spaded.  Set  in 
rows  three  inches  apart,  or  in  masses  six  inches 
apart  each  way.  Plant  in  full  sun,  if  possible. 
Thev  bloom  from  July  to  October.  After  the 
fall  frosts,  lift  the  bulbs,  and,  after  removing 
the  tops,  let  them  dry  for  two  or  three  weeks  in 
any  airy  position  under  cover;  then,  after  re- 
moving the  roots,  store  in  a  cellar,  or  any  cool, 
dry  place  away  from  frost,  for  planting  again  in 
the  spring."  For  a  beginner,  it  would  be  well 
not  to  bother  with  the  specially  named  varieties, 
but  secure  a  good  standard  mixture.  They  will 
cost  from  one  to  three  dollars  a  hundred,  ac- 
cording to  size  and  quality  of  bulbs.  A  good 
standard  mixture  cost  me  two  dollars  per  hun- 
dred. I  would  recommend  lovers  of  flowers  to 
experiment  a  little  with  gladioli. 

Geo.  D.  Pyper. 

HOUSE    PLANTS. 

My  experience  in  the  cultivation  of  house 
plants  has  been  limited  indeed  compared  with 
many.  Still  I  always  have  some  plants  that 
give  pleasure  to  my  household.  One  of  the 
plants  most  easily  cultivated  and  at  the  same 
time  a  general  favorite  both  for  indoor  and  out- 
door culture  is  the  geranium.  Its  many  colors 
and  rapid  growth  are  largely  accountable  for  its 
popularity.  In  the  fall  cuttings  can  be  had  for 
the  asking,  as  it  is  impossible  for  florists  or  those 
who  have  charge  of  extensive  grounds  to  shel- 
ter more  than  a  very  small  part  of  the  plants 
the  summer  has  produced.  It  does  not  pay  to 
raise  anything  but  the  very  choicest,  for  we  have 
neither  time  nor  house  room  for  inferior  kinds. 
Personally  I  prefer  single  geraniums.  When  in 
full  bloom  the  long  stems  of  the  individual 
flowers  shootout  into  beautiful  ball-like  masses. 
They  are  most  profuse  bloomers  and  the  flowers 
are  produced  at  all  seasons  of  the  year. 

Another  house  plant  that  has  afforded  nie 
much  pleasure  is  the  chrysanthemum.  An  easy 
way  to  obtain  the  plants  is  to  go  to  the  green- 
house of  any  good  florist  about  April   and  buy 
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small  but  well  rooted  plants  of  the  finest  varie- 
ties. When  thus  small  they  can  be  had  for  a 
few  cents  each.  Those  I  bought  were  in  tiny 
pots  and  were  placed  in  a  sunny  window  and 
then  re-potted  in  larger  pots.  After  this  I 
planted  them  in  the  flower  garden,  taking  care 
to  disturb  the  roots  as  little  as  possible.  To- 
ward fall  I  nipped  the  top  off  each  stem  which 
caused  them  to  throw  out  side  branches.  A  lit- 
tle later  they  were  carefully  lifted  from  the 
garden  without  disturbing  the  roots  and  potted 
in  good  sized  pots.  As  the  flower  buds  began 
to  form  I  pinched  off  all  but  about  two  or  three 
on  each  branch.  When  the  days  began  to  grow 
shorter  and  things  wore  a  more  gloomy  aspect 
without,  these  beautiful  flowers  began  to  show 
their  delicate  hues.  They  were  a  little  later 
•than  those  grown  by  florists  but  the  more  ac- 
ceptable to  me  on  that  account.  As  they  ma- 
tured they  were  watched  very  closely  by  the 
children,  and  when  the  first  blossom  was  fully 
out  we  were  all  delighted,  for  they  were  really 
more  beautiful  than  I  could  have  expected.  They 
blossomed  profusely  until  after  Christmas  day. 
Mrs.  Addie  Morris  Cannon. 

NASTURTIUMS. 

Many  of  the  barren  and  forbidding  yards  of 


our  community  could  be  made  beautiful  if  a  lit- 
tle time  could  be  given  to  the  cultivation  of 
flowers.  Not  much  attention  is  required  for 
some  varieties,  and  these  are  in  some  cases  pro- 
lific bloomers.  Nasturtiums  are  very  pretty  and 
are  easily  grown;  ten  cents'  worth  of  seed  spent 
in  the  early  spring  furnished  my  table  with 
flowers  during  the  whole  summer,  and  made  a 
very  attractive  picture  along  the  fence  and  at 
the  side  of  the  house. 

Of  the  two  varieties  I  prefer  the  climber 
which,  if  planted  against  an  old  fence  or  shed, 
will  make  a  beautiful  covering  of  green  and  gold. 
They  thrive  in  the  sun,  and  will  do  better  if 
planted  in  loamy  soil;  they  will  require  more 
water  than  most  other  flowers.  There  is  little 
danger  of  giving  them  too  much.  They  may 
be  planted  the  last  of  March  or  the  first  of 
April. 

Constantly  picking  the  flowers  seems  to  in- 
crease their  power  to  bloom  and  has  only  a  good 
effect  on  the  plant.  The  large,  dark-green 
leaves  and  stems  make  a  delightful  table  decor- 
ation, and  are  used  by  some  in  making  sand- 
witches  which  are  pronounced  delicious. 

Geo.  A.  Smiths 

(to  be  continued.) 


THE  WIND. 


I  am  the  Wind — the  wonderful! 

The  wind  of  God  am  I: 
And  over  the  earth  and  under  the  stars 

On  my  windy  wings  I  fly; 
I  flutter  the  folds  of  every  flag, 

And  out  of  my  parted  lips 
Breathes    the    breath  that  shall  waft  to 
every  port 

The  home-desiring  ships. 


I  push  and  shoulder  the  heaving  fleet 

Till  the  snowy  canvas  rips; 
Then — hardly    she    knows    it — in    kisses 
sweet 

I  melt  on  a  maiden's  lips; 
Today  I  am  North  and  today  I  am  South, 

And  tomorrow  out  of  the  West, 
I  will  gather  a  rose  with  a  rosy  mouth 

For  dim  old  Asia's  breast: 


This  morning  I  filled  those  lips  with  spice 

From  a  grove  in  green  Ceylon ; 
This  evening  the  long  blue  fieMs  of  ice 

Shall  waft  that  fragrance  on; 
Last  night  I  harried  a  mountain  pine 

On  a  high  Sierra's  crest, 
Tonight  I  will   lull   where   the   soft  stars 
shine 

The  baby  oriole's  nest. 


And  none  can  call  me  an  English  wind. 

And  none  a  wind  of  France, 
For  from  pole  to  pole,  like  the  human  soul 

I  range — the  Lord's  free  lance! 
They  have  mapped  the  earth  and  charted 
the  sea, 

And  bound  them  to  man's  control; 
But  I  am  the  wind,  and  the  wind  is  free. 

The  wind  and  the  human  soul. 

Boston  Journal. 
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HAZEL'S   CHICKEN    GARDEN. 


E\STER  was  approaching,  and 
as  the  day  figured  large  in 
Hazel's  thoughts  with  the  im- 
portance of  prospective  me- 
mentos in  the  waV  of  pretty  colored 
eggs,  her  mother  said  she  would  make 
obedience — which  was  too  often  of  a 
dilatory  kind — the  hinges  upon  which 
would  turn  the  fulfillment  of  the  Easter 
pledges. 

Today  Hazel  had  found  her  mother's 
requests  particularly  trying,  and  her 
father,  who  happened  to  be  present  dur- 
ing one  of  her  frequent  spells  of  fatigue, 
reminded  her  of  the  doubtful  effect  like- 
ly to  be  produced  by  their  occurrence 
upon  the  realization  of  her  Easter  da}' 
desires. 

Hazel  looked  thoughtful.  It  was  a 
difficult  task  living  up  to  the  resolutions 
into  which  she  had  been  goaded  by 
thought  of  her  possible  deprivations — 
and  in  face  of  the  six  davs  still  remain- 
ing before  Easter,  it  really  looked  a 
hopeless  achievement. 

A  sudden  thought  made  her  face  light 
up. 

"I  have  six  dimes  in  my  bank,  Papa, 
I  can  buy  some  eggs  myself,  anyway," 
she  argued  triumphantly. 

"I  have  my  doubts,"  her  father  ans- 
wered. "Hens  are  supposed  to  be 
rather  exclusive  in  their  way.  I  should- 
n't wonder  if  they  drew  the  line  at  lay- 
ing eggs  for  little  girls  who  are  born 
tired." 


Her  father  was  nearly  always  teasing, 
and  for  a  moment  Hazel  looked  at  him 
askance.  There  was  now,  however,  no 
sign  of  the  twinkle  in  his  eye  which 
usuall}'  served  as  a  signal  of  sport — and 
Hazel  went  into  a  brown  study  which 
lasted  till  he  had  gone  back  to  the  of- 
fice— and  resulted  from  that  time  in  a 
material  change  of  conduct  in  various 
matters. 

The  next  morning  while  she  was  play- 
ing near  the  ash-pit  in  the  back-yard  she 
came  across  a  lot  of  fleecy  feathers  the 
cook  had  thrown  out  the  day  before. 

Hazel  looked  at  them  and  a  bright 
light  shone  in  her  eyes.  She  picked  up 
all  she  could  find,  and  carried  them 
around  to  the  back  of  the  coal-shed,  out 
of  sight  of  the  house.  There  she  re- 
mained all  morning,  too  absorbed  in 
her  self-appointed  task  to  note  the  flight 
of  time  till  the  bell  rang  for  lunch. 

When  they  were  all  at  the  table  she 
brought  up  the  subject    of  Easter  eggs. 

"I  am  sure  to  have  some  now,  papa. 
I  don't  have  todepend  on  other  people's 
hens,  I  am  going  to  have  some  of  my 
own." 

She  was  pressed  to  explain,  but  kept 
her  secret  until  after  lunch,  and  then  re- 
pented, and  led  her  father  round  to  the 
rear  of  the  coal-shed. 

Close  up  against  the  wall  were  three 
lines  of  little  hillocks  turned  up  by 
means  of  Hazel's  toy  spade  and  hoe — 
each  set  out  with  a  row  of  chicken 
feathers  planted  quill-deep  in  the  soft 
earth. 
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"What  do  you  think  of  it,  papa?  Don't 
you  think  it's  most  as  nice  as  your  vege- 
table garden?"  Hazel  asked. 

There  was  queer,  choky  sound  in  her 
father's  throat. 

"Yes,"  he  said,  "but  what  is  it?  I 
guess  I  don't  quite  understand." 

"Why,  don't  you  see,"  Hazel  explain- 
ed, "I've  planted  these  feathers,  and  I'm 
going  to  raise  chickens.  If  I  grow  them 
myself,  there  will  be  sure  to  be  eggs  by 
Easter,  and  I  won't  have  to  wait  for 
other  people's  hens." 

Her  father  turned  away  quickly,  with 
the  choking  sound  in  his  throat  again. 

"But  I  think,  after  all,"  he  said  pres- 
ently "that  the  success  of  your — your 
crops,  will  depend  largely  upon  how  you 
take  care  of  the  "I  cant's"  between  now 
and  Easter." 

The  ne.xt  morning  Hazel  found  her 
garden  had  been  rooted  up  by  the  neigh- 
bor's dog,  and  she  had  all  her  planting 
to  do  over  again.  She  did  not  mind  the 
task  a  bit,  but  the  thought  that  eventual 
result  might  be  affected  by  the  disturb- 
ance caused  her  great  anxiety. 

She  consulted  with  her  father  when 
he  came  home,  and  he  gave  her  a  piece 
of  wire  netting  to  make  a  fence  and 
screen  to  protect  her  garden  in  future, 
from  the  dogs. 

"I  guess  this  one  disturbance  won't 
materially  affect  results,"  he  told  her, 
and  Hazel,  relieved,  went  to  put  up  her 
wire  fence  and  roof. 

Two  days  before  Easter,  her  father 
brought  home  a  square  box  which  Hazel 
did  not  see,  and  which  was  secretly 
smuggled  into  the  coal-shed.  From  a 
hole  in  the  side  of  the  box  there  issued 
some  queer,  chirpy  sounds  that  would 
have  made  Hazel  think  hard  had  she 
happened  to  hear  them. 

On  the  following  morning  her  father 
put  his  daily  question  to  her  in  a  serious 
tone. 


"How  about  the  chickens.  Hazel? 
Isn't  it  most  time  they  sprouted?" 

"I  think  they  will  be  up  this  morning, 
papa,"  Hazel  said  wistfully. 

"Shant  we  go  and  take  a  look?"  her 
father  asked:  "There  isn't  much  more 
time  left  now  before  Easter?" 

They  took  hold  of  hands,  and  went 
down  to  the  garden. 

As  the}'  turned  the  corner  of  the  coal- 
shed.  Hazel  saw  that  the  rows  of  feathers 
were  gone  and  in  their  place  was  a 
brood  of  fluffy,  little  chicks,  running  un- 
steadily to  and  fro,  over  the  little  hil- 
locks under  the  screen. 

Hazel  gave  a  gleeful  little  scream. 

"They  are  up,  papa,  just  in  time.  I 
guess  by  tomorrow  they  will  have  some 
eggs  and  I  hope  they  will  lay  blue  ones 
like  robins." 

Her  father  looked  thoughtful;  but  on 
Easter  morning  there  were  six  blue  eggs 
under  the  screen  with  the  chickens — 
which,  after  what  had  already  happened 
did  not  surprise  Hazel  at  all. 

"It's  much  better  every  way  to  raise 
your  own  chickens,"  she  said. 

That  night  as  her  mother  was  putting 
Hazel  in  bed,  she  said:  "You  mustn't 
forget,  dear,  that  the  chickens  came  be- 
cause you  succeeded  in  conquering  so 
many  'can'ts. '  It's  mostly  that  way 
good  really  comes  to  people — not  be- 
cause they  happen  to  pick  up  things  by 
accident." 

And  for  a  time,  they  let  Hazel's  little 
romance  go  at  that. 

Josephine  Spencer. 


MOTHER. 

Speak  kindly  to  Mother,  young  Clara  and  Fred; 

To  grieve  her  is  cruel  and  wrong; 
By  day  time  or  night  time,  at  work,  or  in  bed. 

She  IS  planning  to  help  you  along. 

Smile  gently  on  Mother,  Lionel  and  Fan; 
To  loving  hearts  let  her  be  drawn; 
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Be  all  to  her  now  that  you  possibly  can, 
Some  time  her  dear  face  will  be  gone. 

And  wee,  toddling  lispers,  Melissa  and  Jay 
Don't  forget  Mother's  name  in  3'our  prayers; 

Ask  Father  in  Heaven  to  bless  her  alway, 
And  help  you  to  lighten  her  cares. 

With  tenderness  speak,  work  and  prav  for  her, 
all; 

Thus  home  love  and  joy  will  increase; 
Think  no  task  too  heavy,  no  token  too  small, 

That  will  bring  Mother  comfort  and  peace. 

For    Mother's   sake,    children,    be   honest   and 
true; 
Don't  make  her  heart  anxious  and  sore; 
She  risked  her   life,  darlings,    for  each   one   of 
you — 
Our  Savior  alone  has  done  more. 

L.  L.  Gieene  Richards. 


^ 


TO  THE  LETTER-BOX. 
Singing  the  Hymn,  "Oh,  My  Father." 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
I  would  like  to  tell  of  a  testimony  I 
heard  in  fast  meeting,  if  I  can  and 
not  make  it  too  long  for  the  Letter-Box. 
A  young  man  said  he  had  lately  returned 
from  a  mission  to  the  States.  One 
rainy  evening  he  and  his  companion 
missionary  walked  a  long  way  and  called 
at  many  houses  to  try  to  get  a  night's 
lodging,  but  no  one  would  take  them  in. 
They  knocked  at  one  door  and  a  man 
opened  it  and  asked  what  they  wanted. 
They  said  they  were  ministers  of  the 
Gospel,  traveling  without  purse  or  scrip, 
and  would  like  to  get  a  night's  lodging. 
The  man  asked  what  kind  of  ministers 
they  were.  They  told  him  they  belong- 
ed to  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter- 
day  Saints.  The  man  said,  "Oh,  you  are 
Mormons!  I  have  heard  of  the  trouble 
you  make,  and  I  want  nothing  to  do 
with  you."  They  asked  if  they  might 
lie  on  the  porch  where  they  were  stand- 
ing.     He  said  his  dogs  had  to   sleep  on 


the  porch,  and  he  had  no  place  for  Mor- 
mons. They  asked  if  they  might  rest 
there  awhile,  till  it  stopped  raining.  The 
man  said  they  might  do  that,  and  gave 
them  some  seats  and  sat  down  himself. 
After  awhile  the  spirit  of  singing  rested 
upon  one  of  the  Elders,  and  he  asked  the 
man  if  he  had  any  objections  to  their 
singing  a  song.  He  said  no,  they  might 
sing  if  thej'  liked.    They  sang 

Oh,  my  Father,  Thou  that  dwellest. 
In  the  high  and  glorious  place! 

Neither  of  the  Elders  could  naturally 
sing  very  well,  but  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 
inspired  their  singing  at  that  time,  and 
touched  the  man's  heart.  When  they 
had  finished  singing  the  hymn  the  man 
said,  "Well  I  can't  be  mean  to  you  who- 
ever you  are!  You  are  welcome  to  the 
best  I've  got."  He  gave  them  supper  and 
a  bed  that  night  and  breakfast  the  next 
morning;  listened  to  their  message  of 
truth  and  soon  after  was  baptized  into 
the  Church.  He  has  been  good  to  the 
Elders  ever  since,  and  has  done  all  he 
could  to  show  his  friends  and  neighbors 
that  the  Mormons  are  a  good  people 
and  have  been  falselj-  spoken  of. 

I  am  twelve  years  old,  and  I  like  to 
hear  testimonies  of  that  kind. 

LuciNDA  Strong. 


.    The  Family  and  the  Pets. 

Provo,  Utah. 

There  are  five  children  in  our  family. 
My  eldest  brother  goes  to  the  Brigham 
Young  Academy  and  three  of  us  go  to 
the  Maeser  School.  We  all  like  our 
schools.  Our  dear  little  baby  sister 
stays  home  with  mama.  She  is  so  sweet 
we  all  love  her  very  much. 

We  have  lots  of  pets:  a  pony,  a  dog; 
one  of  my  brothers  keeps  Belgian  hares 
and  the  other  Pl3'mouth  rock   chickens. 
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We  are  a  very  happy  family.     Wishin^^ 
the  Juvenile  success, 

Yours  truly, 

Chi.oe  Smuot. 

From  Draper,   Utah  to   Burlington,  Wyoming. 

When  we  lived  in  Draper  I  was  eight 
years  old.  We  moved  from  Draper  to 
Big  Sandy,  and  lived  there  a  year.  I  had 
a  very  good  time  there.  My  brothers 
and  I  used  to  go  fishing  for  trout,  and 
we  used  to  kill  elk  and  deer  and  ante- 
lope. From  there  we  moved  to  Sho- 
shone agencv,  where  we  lived  for  one 
winter.  Then  we  moved  to  Big  Wind 
River.  There  my  uncle's  mules  were 
once  nearly  downed.  And  my  little 
sister  came  near  being  very  badly 
burned,  but  I  put  the  fire  out  at  last. 
We  onl}'  stayed  on  the  river  about  two 
weeks,  and  then  journej'ed  on  toward 
Burlington.  We  reached  the  Owl  Creek 
range,  which  we  got  over  all  right.  Ne.xt 
we  came  to  Thermopolis;  sta3'ed  there 
over  night  and  the  next  day  we  got  lost 
and  were  off  the  road  about  three  hours. 
Then  we  struck  the  right  road  again 
and  finally  reached  Burlington,  Wyo- 
ming, where  we  now  live.  I  am  twelve 
years  old;  I  belong  to  the  Church  of 
Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints,  and 
am  pleased  that  I  can  saj'  it.  Our 
Bishop  is  Brother  McNivens  and  our 
Sunday  School  superintendent  is 
Brother  Riley.  We  shall  have  confer- 
ence at  Burlington  next  Sunda}'  and 
Monday. 

Elcv  Ballard. 

Acqueunted  with  the  Elders. 

Burlington,  Ark. 
My  Dear  Little  Friends: — I  got 
some  Juvenile  Instructors,  and  I 
read  them.  I  read  all  the  little  let- 
ters, and  I  thought  I  would  write  to 
you.     I  go  to  Sunday  School  every  Sun- 


day.    We    sing   the  songs   of  Zion  and 
attend  to  our  praj'ers. 

My  teacher's  name  is  Belle  Adams. 
We  have  seven  Elders  that  I  am  ac- 
quainted with.  I  will  close  my  letter. 
Goodby  to  all.  Ida  Davis, 

Age,   1 1  years. 

Father  Killed  in  a  Mine. 

Park  City,  Utah. 

My  Dear  Little  Sisters  and 
Brothers: — I  was  born  in  Park  City, 
Utah,  September  19,-  1889.  My  father 
was  killed  in  the  Anchor  mine,  July  2, 
1899. 

My  eldest  sister  and  her  husband  went 
on  a  mission  to  the  Sandwich  Islands. 
We  have  just  received  the  sad  news  that 
the  husband  died  in  his  field  of  labor. 
We  all  want  to  try  and  live  right  so  we 
can  meet  our  loved  ones  again. 

Jennie  Rasband. 

A   Death.     Papa  Gone  Hunting. 

Coyote,  Utah. 
Sister  Libbie  King,   one  of  our  kind, 
good  Sunday  i^chool  teachers  has  died. 
Our  papa  has  gone  hunting  with  a  whole 
lot  of  other  men. 

Helen  Brunson,  age  9  years. 
Myrtle  Brunson,  age  4  years. 
0 
Baptized  in  the  Ocean. 

Randsburg. 
I  have  been  told  the  nice  stories  in 
the  Juvenile  Instructor,  and  enjoy 
hearing  them.  I  am  five  years  old  and 
have  a  brother  eight  years  old.  He  was 
baptized  in  the  Pacific  Ocean  in  July. 
We  live  in  California  on  the  Mohave 
Desert.     I  hope  God  will  bless  us  all. 

Leah  Busick. 

Meets  the  Elders.  1 

Denver,  Col. 
This  is  mv  first   letter  to  the   Letter- 
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Box.  I  am  nine  years  old.  I  go  to  Sun- 
day School.  My  papa  is  the  superin- 
tendent. My  mama  and  Sister  Lucy 
Grant  from  Salt  Lake  are  my  teachers. 
We  see  all  the  Elders  that  come  to  the 
Colorado  mission.  I  pay  my  tithing  and 
keep  the  Word  of  Wisdom.  I  have  a 
little  sister  six  years  old. 

Your  little  friend, 

Myra  C.   Long. 

Lame  from  Scarlet  Fever. 

Snowflake,  Arizona. 
As  I  have  never  seen  anv  letters  from 
this  town  in  the  Letter-Bo.x.I  thought  you 
would  like  to  hear  from  me.  I  had  the 
scarlet  fever  last  fall,  and  it  left  me  lame 
and  I  ha\e  had  to  stay  home  from  school 
and  Sunday  School.  We  have  the  best 
Sunday  School  in  the  countr}',  my  papa 
ig  superintendent.  I  am  ten  years  old. 
This  is  the  first  letter  I  have  written  to 
the  Letter-Box. 

Your  sister  in  the  Gospel, 

Ada  Flake. 

Healed  Through  Administration. 

Centerfield,  Utah. 
This  is  my  first  letter  to  the  Juvenile 
Instructor.  I  have  been  sick  this 
winter,  and  my  father  called  the  Elders 
and  they  administered  to  me  and  I  got 
well.  I  know  this  is  the  true  work  of 
God. 

From  your  friend, 

Mary  Jensen. 


was  born  on  the  twenty-fourth  of  July, 
1897,  the  grand  jubilee  day.  We  have 
a  grandfather  eighty-four  years  old,  and 
a  grandmother  eighty-two  years  old. 
Grandfather  can  read  without  glasses. 
They  are  both  enjoying  good  health. 
We  have  Religion  classes  here  on  Wed- 
nesday night,  and  have  very  nice  meet, 
ings.  From  your  little  sisters  in  the 
Gospel, 

Cora  Paskett,  age  i2}'ears. 

Elsie  Paskett,  age  10  years. 

A  Trip  to  Cave  Valley. 

We  have  good  Sunday  Schools  and 
Primaries  here.  I  am  ten  years  old  and 
love  to  read  the  little  letters  in  the 
Juvenile  Instructor.  We  went  to 
Cave  Valley  for  an  out  and  got  lots  of 
wild  grapes  and  had  a  good  time.  We 
got  back  home  just  at  dusk.  I  live  in 
Me.xico  about  thirty  miles  up  in  the 
mountains. 

Hortense  H.  Porter. 
0 
OUR  OUT-DOOR  FRIENDS. 

One  day  1  was  hungry  as  I  could  be; 
Spotty,  the  cow,  gave  some  milk  to  me. 
I  thanked  her,  but  wanted  something  more; 
A  hickory  gave  me  some  nuts  from  its  store. 

As  I  went  on  mv  way,  an  apple  tree  sweet, 
Tossed  down  an  apijle  for  me  to  eat. 
"Here   are   purple   grapes   full   of  luscious 

wine, 
Vou  are  welcome  to  them,"  said  a  generous 

vine. 


Schools  and  Missions. 

Henefer,  Utah. 
\\^e  have  a  sister  going  to  the  Latter- 
day  Saints  College  in  Salt  Lake  Cit}'. 
Our  oldest  sister  is  teaching  school  at 
home.  We  have  two  cousins  on  mis- 
sions, one  in  Australia  and  one  in 
England.     We  have  a   little  sister  that 


I  heard  soft  murmurs;  I  stopped  to  look: 
"Here's  water   for   you,"    said   a   laughing 

brook. 
Then  I  couched  'mid  the   flowers,  a  hounte- 

eous  throng. 
While  wild  birds  sang  me  a  restftd  song. 
And  my  heart  sang  too,  in  a  joyous  lay, 
Thank  God  for  the   blessings   of   this  glad 

day. 

Adapted. 


THE  WORLDS  FAVORITE  IDOLS. 

Words  by  J.   H.  Ward.  Music  by  E.   F.   Parry. 


on  -  tinuous,  subIime,round  the     cycle       of      time,  The  earth  thro'  the  ag  -  cs  rolls  on.^'^r' 

The  wondrous  things  wTo't  in  the  kingdom  of  thought, The  wealth   of   the  empire     of  art; 

In         Liberty's  morn,  was  our  young  nation      born,  Pre    -    sag-ing  an  e  -   ra    of  right. 

Ah     no!    inGod'smight.willthe    Gospel    of       right.  Yet  herald    an  e   -   ra    of  peace. 
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From  shadow  to 


from  shadow  to  light  thro' the  star-sprinklednight,  To  the  gold  and  the  ro  -  ses  of  dawn. 
The  magical  spell  ot  af  -  fee  -  tions  that  dwell  In  the  innermost  realms  of  the  heart; 
Have  we  stray'd  away  from  the  light  of  that  day.  To  the  gloom  of  the  old  feudal  ,  night? 
The     duties     of  mati  shall  be  taught  us    a  -  gain,  And  tht     tumult   of      war  cries  shall  cease: 
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But  most     of   mankind  to^Tfie  spectacle      blind.  With  faces  bowed  down  in  the    dust. 

The  beauties  that  beam   over  forest  and  stream.    The  grandeur  of  mountain  and    sea; 

Our    fathers      began    at  the  freedom  of      man.    But  have   we  for   -  gotten      it    quite? 

For  the  Savior  of  men    shall  come  once  a  -  gain.      To  rule   o'er  this    sin    trodden  earth. 
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Creep  on  totheir  graveslikethe  matud'd  slaves  Of 
The  progress  of  souls  totheir  cc  -  les  -  tial  goals, The 
Can  we  hope  to  win  o'er  the  forces  of  sin.  By 
No     warfare  shall  wage    in       that  gold  ■  en    age.  But 


selfishness,  hatred 

visions   of  glories 

law  of    CO  -    ercion 

justice  will  have  a 


and    lust.^ 
to       be;      , 
and  might? 
new  birth. 
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Allegro. 
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Men  turn  fromthe  beams  of    the        glory  that  gleams  In  the       sun    and     light  of    the  stars,      And 

To      joy  and  to  light,  and    to        bliss  in  -  fi  ■  nite,      Man's  passions  and  greed  will   be  bars.  Which 

Shall     we  in  our  pride  push  the       Gospel    a  -  side.     The  Savior  for  •    get  with  His  scars,      And 

Then    heroes   of  right  who  have  toiled  thro' the  night.  Shall    shine  with  the       glory       of  stars,  Theyll 


-' ''.'-MrrifnnMMf  ff:f  ir 


cease  to  aspire  as  they 
sure  shut  them  out  ii  they 
turn  from  the  cross  to  the 
wear  a  bright  crown  for  they 


kneel  in     the   mire,  At    the  altars  of  Mammon  and  Mars. 

turn  them     about      To   the  worship  of  Mammon  and  Mars. 

worship     of   dross,  At    the  altars  of  Mammon  and  Mars. 

never  bowed  down  At    the  altars  of  Mammon  and  Mars. 
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IiIFE  IHSUHAHCE 

Company 

op    HHW    VOf^K- 

RICHHRD  fl.  IWeGUHDY,  President, 

Issues  Policies  that  provide  for 
one's  own  family  in  the  event  of 
death,  creates  a  resource  that  is 
available  in  active  business  life  and 
provides  for  one's  own  declining  years. 
You  can  be  a  partner  in  the  greatest 
financial  institution  in  the  world  by 
taking  a  policy  with  this  the  greatest 
ot  all  companies. 

RUliON  S.  WELItS,  Iflanagep, 
THOIWflS  W.  SliOflN,  Gashiep. 

Office  5-11  Commercial  BIk.,  .  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


W.    S.    PIERCE, 


MANUFACTURER 
OF  ■ 


SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 

Sehool,  Cbuneh,  Opefa       p\JRNlXUftE 

70  West  Second  South  Street, 

SALT    LAKE   CITY,  -  UTAH. 

WRITE  FOB  CATALOGUE. 


llom  is  the  time  to  Paint. 

BUY  THH   STRICTIiV 
PUt^B   PAipT, 

Gaafanteed  the  Best- 
pnoiH 

G.  F.  CUlilVIEH  St  Bt^O. 

20  E.  First  South    Street,- 

SALT    LAKE!    CITY. 


SCHOOIi  1^^  PII^ESIDE 

Is  the  Leading  Scholistic  Pnblication 
in  the  Church. 


Family  Records,      Genealogical  Records, 
Ward  Records,  Seventies  Records, 

Certificates,  Recommends.   Etc. 


LEGAL  BLANKS. 

Justices'    Dockets,     Court     Records,    Bank. 

City,    County    and     all    Corporation 

Books  Ruled,   Printed  and 

Bound  to  Order. 


A.UXHORS_ 


Who  contemplate  the  publication  of  any  book  or 
MS.  will  do  well  to  consult  us. 

The  Skclton  Pub,  Co., 

PROVO,    UTAH. 


ESTABLISHED    1860. 


INCORPORATED    1902. 


D.  O.  C  ALDER'S  SONS, 

Company 

DIREUTOKS: 
N.  W.  Clayton.  President 
U.  G.  Calder,  VlcePres't  and  Mgr 
John  J.  McCIellan,  Sec'y 
W.  C.  Spence,  Treas 
A.  L.  Biattala,  I.  A.  Clayton,  Sam  H.  Calder 

ArTEP  50  YEAPS 

of  successful  business,  we  start  with  renewed 
vigor,  and  are  now  better  prepared  than  ever  to 
meet  our  many  p  trons,  having  thoroughly  reno- 
vated our  immense  establishment.  We  show  the 
iollowing  stock  on 

THREE  PLOORS. 


PIflflOS 


r  Steinway,  Kimball,  Bebr  Bros. 
1  M_asoii  &  Hamlin  and  Others. 


(SOLE  AGENTS.) 


f\^f>n\ir  r  Kimball,  for  Church  &  Parlor 


"APOLLO. 


Mason  A  Hamlin 

(si)[.K  a(;knts.) 

Greatest  Self-Piano  Player  Known. 


Complete  Sheet  Music  Department. 
Orders  Promptly  Filled. 

To    Out -Of  Town    IfrlPiids:— Make    our   store   your 
headc|uarters  when  In  tin-  Cnty.    A  waltlUK  room  pro- 
vided with    newsp:ipers  and    musical   publications 
etc.,  will  always  be  at  ymir  service. 

45  and  47  W.  Jst  South. 


v^/wvw^^v^^^^^^^^^A^^A^A^^^^^^^^l^^^^^^^^^^A^^^^^^^^^^^A^ 


DISCOUNT 

ron  OW  MONTH 


On  all  Ouf  Fine  Writing  Papers,  boxed 
Of  in  Quartet  Ream  Packages — Large  as- 
sortment and  up  to  date  in  Shades,  Styles 
and  Quality,  j^  J>  J-  Ve  must  Reduce 
Stock  before  moving  into  our     .3*     J*     J* 


IN    THE 


NEW  STORE, - 

New  Deseret  News  Bldg. 

CANNON    BOOK    STORE, 
11-13  Main  Street,        -        Salt  Lake  City. 


Mall  Orders  Will  Receive  Prompt  Attention. 


^^^»A^s^/v^A^AAl^^l^/^A/^v>^^^^yv^^v^^^vw^^^^^^wvyv^^^^^^WM^w 
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RICHARDSON 

And -^ 

ADAMS 

are  making  a  great  study  of  how  they  can  give 
the  biggest  values  for  the  money. 

One  Suit  of  Clothing  may  be  much  cheaper  at 
$15.00  than  other  Suits  at  $8.50.  Value  in  a  Suit 
is  measured  in  wearing  qualities,  keeping  shape, 
and  satisfaction.  When  measured  by  those  esti- 
mates we  are  not  afraid  to  state,  and  we  state  it 
boldly,  that  we  have  the  best  $15.00  Suit  in  the 
world. 

We  have  Underwear  for  $2.00  a  suit;  80  per 
cent  wool  and  20  per  cent  cotton,  made  of  the 
very  best  material  and  in  the  very  best  manner. 

SPLENDID  VALUES. 

Mail  Orders  quickly  filled  and  satisfaction 
guaranteed. 


HiGHAHDSON  &  AdajBS 


17a  riain  Street, 
Salt  Lake  City. 


p.  flUEf^BflCH  &  Bf^O., 

SPRING,  1902. 

©iZ©RYTHING  IS©in£  in  Dress  Goods,  Silks,  Ivinen,  Draperies,  Wash  Goods,  White 
Goods,  Laces  and  Embroideries,  Cloaks  and  Suits,  Gloves  and  Handkerchiefs,  Millinery,  Hosiery, 
Underwear,  Boys'  Clothing,  Furnishings  and  Shoes. 

OWR  DISPLKV  of  the  New  Season's  Goods  is  the  Most  Magnificent  and  Elaborate 
we've  ever  exhibited. 

eiZERY  DEF'KRTTUYeNT  of  this  Great  Store  is  now  full  of  Freshness  and  Beauty, 

TUB  iZPLL\./©S  we  show  are  the  Best  the  World  can  offer. 

TUB   PRICBS  we  name  are  Equitable,  Reasonable,  Right. 

TUB  STYLSS  which  we  invite  you  to  Inspect  are  the  Crystalized  Thought  of  the 
World's  Best  Designers. 

We  Hope  to  Have  the  Pleasure  of  Serving  You. 

F.    MUERBACH    5t   BRO. 


NEW  YORK  DENTAL  PARLORS, 

Rooms  2,   3,  1  Eagle  Building,  7t    W.   2nd  South. 
r      BTH       ©XTHKCTBD       3HiITHOUT       fKltt 


iiMMtUM 


QOOD 


•5C 


SET    OF    TFETH    88. CO. 

Fit  Quaranteed. 

Teeth  Extracted 25    Teeth  filled  with  Cement. 

Teeth  filled  withiSilver..  .75    Teeth  filled  with  Gold i.m 

Teeth  Cleaned 50    22  Karet  Gold  Crown  $4.  to  $6 

Porcelain  Crown  I4. 

OKOWN  AND  BRIDGE  WOKK  A  SPEOIAT-T"? 

DR.  LANG,  Proprietor. 

RHEUMATISM  CURED. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 
Tour  Rheumatism   Remedy  has  proved  satisfac- 
tory In  every  way,  and  I  will  take  great  pleasure  in 
recommendiriK  it  at  any  time. 

Warren  M.  Haget, 
Engineer,  B.  A.  &R.  R.  R.,  Butte,  Mont. 

-      174  State  Street 


W 


FTTTTNO 
YOUR  EYES 


requires  the  greatest  posslWe  care.    It  la 
essential  that  no  mistalies  be  made. 

We  do  it  properly,  give  better  satisfac- 
tion than  can  be  liail  from  anyone  not  a 
graduate  optician. 

EYES    EXAMINED 
FREE  OF  CHARGE. 


RUSI-ilvlER. 

TWO   STORES: 

73   W.    pifst    South  St.,  Salt  Uake  City 

2482  Wasbington  Avenue,  Ogden. 


B 


RING  that  fine  Kodak  Negative  you  have  and  let  us  make  a  Platinum  Enlarge- 


ment from  it. 


FRIES  BROS., 


131  Main  Street, 
Salt  Lake  City. 


* 


DiW'?iS 


^  ANp. 

RID  GRAND 


V  X 
•j*  X 
X  X 

Y  X 
v  X 


Operates  Best  Local  Train  Service  in  Utah,  being  from  10  to  40  minutes  Faster  Between 
Salt  Lake  and  Ogden,  Utah  County  and  Tintic,  than  any  other  line. 

3     FAST  THROUGH  TRAINS  DAILY     O 
TO   ALL    POINTS    EAST.  O 

Through  Sleeping  and  Dining  Cars  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Kansas  City,  St.  Louis  and  Chicago. 
MAGNIFICENT  SCENERY.    Geo.  W.  Heintz,  Asst.  General  Passenger  Agent,  Salt  Lake  City 


Salt  Lake  Theatre 


GEO.  D.  PYPER.  Manager 


THE 

MOST  NOTED 

PLAYMOUSE 

IN  THE  WEST. 


TME- 


FRAWLEY  COMPANY 

Will  fill  a  Special  Engagement  from 
April  4th  to  I2tli,  presenting  a  strong 
repertoire  including 

''Secret  Service'' 

"The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me" 

"In  Mizzoura'' 

"Brother  Officers'' 

"Mme.  Sans  Gene" 


/^^|VT|;;^r^f)r^|VT>^P      Visitors  Should  Not  Fail  to   Witness 


these  Strong  Performances. 


Regular  Theatre  prices  will  prevail.  No  advance. 
Seats  will  be  reserved  in  advance  for  out-of-town 
patrons,  by  'phone,  wire  or  letter.  Reserve  your 
seats  early. 


PRICES. 

Parquettc  and  Dress  Circle  $1.00.      First  Balcony  75c.       Second  Balcony  50c. 

Third  Circle  25c. 

SECOND  BALCONY  AND  THIRD  CIRCLE  NOT  RESERVED. 


I^OVnu  B.  YOUI9G,  PPssldant. 
a.   O.  YOU)4G,  Seevatapy. 

YOUJIG  6H0S.  GO. 


ESTABLISHED     1BT8. 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Weber,  Blasius,  Vose  &  Sons,  Richmond, 
Krell  and  Royal  Pianos. 

$150.00  and  up. 

Domestic,  Standard,   New  Home,  Sewing; 

Machines 

$18.50  and  up. 

Bicycles  from  $20.00. 

MUSIC    BOXES   AT    ALL    PRICES. 


CvervtWng  hrvown  In  Musical 
Instruments,  Musical  Merchan- 
dise.   Canrveras  and  Photo.  Supplies. 


Copies  Sheet  Music,  40c  and 
•  50c,  while  they  last  for 


5c 


Young     Bros.    Co. 

38  Halo  Street,  Salt  bake  City. 


IS   YOUH   HOy»H   lHBVttBD9 

K66D  Money  at  Home 

By  Securing  a  Policy  in  the 


HOME 
FIRE 


LET  THE 

COMPANY 

TAKE   YOUR 

RISK. 


DON'T 
CARRY 
YOUR  OWN 
RISK. 


OF 


UTAH 


HEBEll  J.  GHflNT  &  CO., 


Genefai  Agents. 

aOxSe  Soutb   ^alo,     -     -      Salt  Itaka  City. 

We  buy  in  car  load  lots  for  our  Mail  Order  De- 
partment, saving  50  per  cent.     We  want  an  agent 
in  every  town.     A  good  chance  for  the  right  per- 
son.    Write  for  samples  and  prices. 
GEORGE  E.  EBERT, 

326  State  Street,  Salt  Lake  City. 

RENOVATE  YOUR   HOMES. 

Buy  your  materials 
where  you  can  depend 
upon  getting  what  you 
order.  Write  to  us  for 
Color  Cards  of  Paints  or 
Prices  and  Samples  of  any- 
thing in  our  line. 

Have  you  heard  abou 

Asbestine  Cold  Water  Paint 

It  is  Good 

and  Very  Cheap. 

Bennett  Glass  &  Paint  Co., 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

SEARS  GLASS  &  PAINT  CO., 
-  67  01.  First  Sooth  St. 


U/e  Cap  5^^^  Y'otJ 
25  per  ^^T)t 

On  all  Your  Fall  Underwear. 


Ladies'  L   D.  S.  Knit  Garments  •  $1.00 

Ladies'  &  Men's  Knit  Garments,  $1.25  &  $1.50 
Ladies'  &  Men's  Knit  Wool  Garmenb.$2.00  &  $2.75 


Send  your  height  and  breast 
measure  and  inclose  20  cents 
per  suit  for  postage,  and  we 
will  mail  them. 


OUR   BOYS'    AND  HEN'S  SUITS 

Are  better  for  the  money  than  -you  can  buy  any- 
where in  the  United  States, 


OUR   HOMEMADE  BLANKETS,    FLANNELS. 
HOSIERY  and  SUITS 
Wear  twice  as  long  as  Eastern  goods, 

CUTliEl^  BJ^OS. 

36  JWain  Street, 
Salt  Iiake  City,        -«        Utah. 


'TURN  OYER 
LEAF" 


Turn  over  a  new  leaf  at  this  dawn  of  the 
New  Year  In  the  matter  of  eye  care. 

need  the  cries  of  warning  from  this  over- 
worked organ. 

Relieve  your  conscience  and  your  eyes  by 
coming  to  us  for  glass  aid  at  the  first  warning. 

Here  are  a  few  hints,  some  of  which  come 
to  all  sometime  In  life:— blurring  of  print, 
headaches,  dizziness,  aversion  to  bright 
light,  eye  ache. 

We  guarantee  to  give  you  maximum  glass 
ease  and  satisfaction. 

THE  EDUCATED  OPTICIANS, 

J  NO.  DAYNES  &  SONS, 
WflTCHMAKEHS 

and  Jeuaelers. 

26  Main  Street. 
Opposite  Z.  C.  M.  I. 


THE  EVENING  T&LtGRflM 

\  Salt  Lake's  Brightest, 

Breeziest  Newspaper. 

PUBLISHED  every  day  in  the  week  except  Sunday  with  the  full 
news  service  of  the  Associated  Press.  Special  dispatches  from 
Washington,  New  York  and  all  the  other  great  centers, 
together  with  ALL  THE  NEWS  OF  UTAH  and  contiguous  states, 
and  a  complete  conspectus  of  the  daily  life  of  Salt  Lake  City. 

TI16  Salt  Lake  tvenino  Teieoram 

is  Pre-eminently 

m  P60Di6's  Faoer 

Independent  in  Politics,  and  the  Cheapest  High- Class  Daily 
in  the  Inter-Mountain  States. 


Office,  52  W.  2nd  So.  St., 


Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


^H 

If  your  Cook  can't  make 
Good  Bread  with 

HUSLER'S 
FLOUR 

Change  your  Cook. 

INTER-IVIOINTAIN  MILLING  CO., 

R.  E.  MILLER,  Mgr. 

iAZ:ESTERN     OENXKL-    CO., 


^ooms  Sl-Sa 

■•gU    Blk. 

7S   Waat  Basond    South 

Stvaat. 


^  v-^-^/  f 


pipat  DooK  to  Hlgbt 
8««ond   plooii. 


BHST    SHT   ;op     TBBT^    | 
<8.00.  -t 

Work  GuaranUcd  Ftret-CUss.  Crown  and  Bridge  Work  SpecUltia. 

THBTH   BXTRACTBD   POSITIVELr   WITHODT    PAIN. 

:   VITALIZED  MB."  WK.  BBOADBBNT,  D.D.B,,  Proprietor. 

g|gfQ^|cr  r  r  r  rrrrrrr"^Trrrrrrr'-r~rr 
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Happy 
Homes.... 


Arc  made  still  happier  if 
they  arc  furnished  with 
goods  from  our  store,  be- 
cause they  arc  of  the  best 
quality  at  the  lowest 
prices.  We  arc  now  filled 
up  with  a  splendid  stock 
of  this  season's  goods. 


Interest  Paid 
Upon  Savings 
Deposits. 
Any  Amount 
trom   $1.00 


UP. 


UTflH  coinmERCiiii; 
nno  snuiDfis  budi' 


22-24  E.  First  South  St. 
Salt  LaL      '".  Utah. 


HEALTH  AND  VIGOR 


